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CHAPTER  I. 

A  GEOGRAPHICAL  PROBLEM. 

It  had  long  been  regarded  as  almost  an  established  fact  that  the 
Great  Lakes  of  North  America  were  all  connected  by  underground 
rivers  or  subterranean  channels. 

Scientists  had  conducted  many  tours  or  research  based  upon  this 
belief  Their  conclusions,  however,  could  only  be  founded  in  the 
main  upon  theory  and  guesswork.  There  were  no  means  at  their 
command  for  following  up  aud  establishing  the  exact  course  of  these 
Channels. 

In  order  to  do  this  successfully  they  would  have  required  a  submar¬ 
ine  vessel  with  which  to  follow  the  ramifications  of  the  underground 
water  courses.  Such  an  invention  they  fancied  did  not  exist. 

But.  the  famous  French  geographer,  Monsieur  Pierre  La  Mount, 
conducted  his  explorations  and  made  his  deductions  by  means  of 
ohl  surface  water  courses  and  geological  drift  and  formations. 

Of  course  these  could  not  be  deemed  always  reliable;  but  in  lieu  of 
any  better  process  they  were  accepted. 

La  Mount  was  a  character.  Essentially  a  French  savant  of  the  lat¬ 
ter  day  school,  he  adhered  firmly  to  (lie  tenets  of  Ids  society  and  Ids 
academy.  Courtly  in  manners,  but  at  times  vigorous  in  speech,  he 
was  always  a  favorite,  and  ids  word  always  carried  weight. 

Professor  Gilman  Scott,  the  American  scientist,  had  pursued  with 
La  Mount  the  various  researches  throughout  the  lake  region. 

The  two  were  the  wannest  of  friends  naturally,  and  generally 
agreed  ir.  all  things. 

Tlius  matters  were,  when  one  day  Scott  was  invited  to  take  a  trip 
on  Long  Island  Sound  aboard  the  yacht  of  a  friend. 

The  day  was  a  perfect  one,  and  the  sail  very  enjoyable. 

Suddenly  Scott  noticed  a  peculiar  looking  craft  coming  at  full 
‘  speed  toward  the  yacht.  It  seemed  as  if  they  must  be  run  down. 

Tlie  professor  sprung  up  with  u  sharp  cry; 

“  Hi — Id!”  he  shouted,  “  they  will  surely  run  into  us.  Look  out 
there!” 

Even  the  skipper  of  the  yacht  pulled  the  helm  Imrd-n-port  to  avoid 
the  expected  collision. 

But  it  never  came. 

Suddenly  and  without  a  moment’s  warning  the  unknown  craft  dived 
into  the  waters  of  the  sound  and  sank  before  the  eyes  of  all  aboard 
the  yacht.  The  professor  was  in  a  cold  sweat. 

“  Egad,  Smith!”  he  cried  with  horror,  as  his  friend  came  up. 
“  Something  terrible  has  happened.  A  vessel  lias  gone  down  with 
all  on  board!” 

The  strange  craft  had  certainly  gone  beneath  the  wavos.  Every¬ 
body  on  board  Hie  yacht  had  seen  tills. 

It  was  no  mirage  or  vision  for  the  craft  hud  been  distant  scnrcoly 
one  hundred  yards  when  It  went  down.  The  sinking  was  sudden,  and 
there  had  been  no  lime  for  uny  of  her  passengers  to  save  themselves, 
even  had  they  made  Hie  effort. 

Smith,  the  yacht’s  owner,  was  equally  ns  distressed  as  Scott,  tie 
shouted  to  the  skipper  to  bring  Hie  yacht  about. 

«•  That  Is  dreadful!"  he  cried.  "She  must  have  been  a  steel  craft 
to  siuk  so  sudden.  I  wonder  what  cruft  she  wus?” 


“  Heaven  knows!”  ejaculated  the  professor.  ••  I  can  assure  you  it 
was  no  light  shock  to  me.  What  cau  we  do?” 

“  Nothing  I  fear!” 

"All  are  past  help  by  this  time!” 

"Oh,  certainly!” 

"It  is  dreadful!” 

“  Indeed  it  is!" 

But  while  the  two  were  thus  expressing  themselves,  the  skipper 
gave  a  loud  shout  and  pointed  to  leeward: 

“  Look!”  ho  cried.  "  Do  you  see  ttiat,  shipmates!” 

All  gazed  in  the  direction  indicated.  Scott  gave  a  gasp  and  Smith 
a  gurgling  cry. 

There  was  the  sunken  craft,  or  at  least  her  counter  part,  scurrying 
away  across  the  souud. 

The  yacht's  people  stared  after  her  in  Hie  deepest  of  amazement. 

“By  the  shades  of  Cicero,”  exclaimed  Scott;  “can  that  be  her?” 

"We  are  dreaming,”  said  Smith,  as  he  pinched  himself. 

But  at  this  moment  the  yacht’s  steward  came  up,  and  said  respect¬ 
fully  : 

“  If  you  please,  gentleman,  I  can  explain  the  mystery  to  you.” 

“  You  can!”  ejaculated  Smith,  “  Then  do  so  by  all  means.” 

“  I  will.  That  boat  which  just  sunk  before  our  eyes,  only  to  reap¬ 
pear  on  the  other  side  of  us,  is  Frank  Reado,  Jr.’s  submarine  boat  the 
Search.” 

A  great  cry  welled  from  Scott’s  lips. 

“  Submarine  boat?”  lie  gasped. 

“YeB,  sir.” 

“  1— repeat  that  again.  Are  you  sure?  A  submarine  boat?” 

“Yes  sir.”  i 

“  That  Is  to  snv,  a  boat  which  can  travel  anywhere  and  for  any 
period  under  the  sea.” 

“  Just  so,  sir!” 

Professor  Scott  seemed  to  have  gone  crazy. 

Hurrah!”  lie  cried.  “  At  Inst,  at  last,  I  can  see  victory  for  ns! 
Hurrah!” 

He  danced  and  capered  about  like  a  genuine  lunatic.  The  others 
watched  him  in  astonishment. 

"  What  on  earlli  ails  yen,  Scott?”  cried  Smith.  “  Are  you  mail?" 

"  I  beg  pardon,”  said  the  protestor,  suddenly  subsiding.  “  Excuse 
my  exuberance.  I  will  explain  luler.  But  toll  uie.  Who  is  tills 
Frank  Reado,  Jr.?” 

“  lie  is  a  young  and  very  famous  inventor.” 

"  1  have  heard  of  him,"  declared  Scott. 

"  Well,"  said  the  professor.  “  Where  does  lie  live?” 

"  In  a  beatiful  little  city  called  Ueadestown." 

"  You  don’t  mean  It?" 

"  I  do.  lie  is  a  very  famous  man.  Nothing  Is  impossible  for  him. 

They  say  In*  owns  an  air  ship,  and  linH  a  team  ot  wonderful  electric 
horses.  Tlie  submarine  bout  is  Ids  Intest  triumph.” 

The  professor  paced  the  deck,  alert  and  buoyant.  Smith  continued 
to  watch  turn  in  a  puzzled  manner. 

Seeing  tins  Scott  said; 

"Come  hero,  my  good  friend;  I  will  explain  all  to  you." 

Drawing  tho  yacht  owner  to  one  Bide,  the  professor  continued: 
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“  You  gee  La  Mount  ami  1  have  for  years  studied  llio  rise  ami  full  of 
the  water  in  t lie  great  lakes  to  decide  tl.fl  question  of  underground 
channels.  We  liuve  all  but  arrived  nt  the  solution  of  the  problem. 
But  oue  thing  is  left,  and  that  is  to  locate  and  travel  these  same  chan¬ 
nels.  This  cull  only  be  done  with  a  submarine  boat.” 

W  “All,  I  see,”  Buhl  Smith. 

“  You  can  therefore  understand  my  delight  at  sight  of  yonder  sub¬ 
marine  cruft.” 

“  But - ” 

••  wimir 

"Of  whal  use  is  it  to  you?  The  craft  is  not  yours.” 

Scott  gave  a  Sturt. 

"  Why— of  course  not,”  he  said,  confusedly,  "  but— that  is— I  will 
Charter  it  in  the  name  of  our  society — or — buy  it  if  need  be.” 

“  That  may  not  be  so  easy.” 

“  Why?” 

“  This  Frank  Keade,  Jr.,  is  a  very  wealthy  young  man.  fie  builds 
his  inventions  for  his  own  use  and  pleasure,  lie  would  probably  not 
Bell  and  very  likely  not  care  to  lend  l.is  boat  for  such  a  trip.” 

Tnis  had  not  occurred  to  the  professor,  and  tho  prospect  disturbed 
"im  not  a  little.  He  paced  the  deck  for  some  moments  rellectively. 
Finally  he  said: 

But — as  the  problem  of  submarine  navigation  has  been  solved, 
pel  hups  we  cun  reproduce  a  bout  as  effective  as  this  oue." 

"  Ah,  that  will  not  be  easy.” 

“True;  yet  I  will  not  give  up  hope.  I  will  nnd  mnst  seo  this  Mr. 
Keade.  Perhaps  a  spirli  of  philanthropy  may  induce  liiai  to  lend  an 
ear  lo  our  project.  Oh.  if  we  could  only  signal  him.”  Z 
The  submarine  t,oa.  was  a  full  mile  distant. 

“  wi|i  Cmne  him,”  said  Smith,  rising.  “  Perhaps  wo  can  get 
near  enougn  to  hail  him.”  V  b  1 

He  gave  the  order  for  a  cimnging  of  course  lo  the  skipper.  Then 
the  yacht  went  racing  after  the  si  range  craft. 

Tlie  submarine  boat  now  changed  Us  tack  and  lay  off  the  Lon" 
Island  sh.. re.  Tula  enabled  the  yacht  to  lay  a  straight  course  for  a 
llislant  cape  and  head  the  other  craft  off. 

Ueyocbt!r  pa8Sed'  Then  lbe  submarine  boat  turned  again  toward 

I’hen  Smith  ran  up  a  signal  streamer  asking  speech.  It  was  at  once 
answered  and  the  two  boats  drew  nearer. 

Soon  they  were  within  hailing  distance. 

Then  on  the  deck  of  the  submarine  boat  by  a  gilded  rail  stood  a  tall 
ha“  YacbVabo«''maU  Wl'°  lrumpet  voice  bailed  tbe  yaoht. 

“  Alioyl’ 

“  Do  you  want  to  speak  me?” 

“  Yes.” 

“  What  do  you  want?” 

whl.^m.<mllnn“n  aboard  this  yaobt  wishes  very  much  to  have  a  talk 

10 

'  All  right!” 

S°®  yo’ in  ‘!fl  cabin’  sail!”  ho  said. 

greeted  I u i  1, ! ' ’ ‘  lT« ' H , , c k"’ T s " red  h ea Uk-l" d  e- U d G '  °'  lhe  1IiberEian 

Id!”  ’  8°r'  Sther  Fran,c  is  waitiu’  fer  yez.'sor.  Wud  yez  sthep 

bfr.h|Bw^awonnd:Hu!onoCabin  °f  ‘he  Searcb'  Tbo  8=«»e  which  he 

nmi  i:s  appfdntlnents.'^lt'w'as*  DalaMaTl"^!  1,16  ele"ftncB  of  th>s  cabin 
emperor.1  8  pahulal  m  the  extreme,  and  lit  for  an 

the  scientist  wiih'quiVt'd'ignity "  Wilh  Cll8tiu°ui6bed  bearing,  greeted 


CHAPTER  n. 

GETTING  BEADY  FOR  TOE  CRUISE. 

Scott  bowed  profoundly. 

Mr.  Reade?”  he  asked. 

At  y°ur  service,  sir!”  was  the  reply. 

■Soon  a^<  i'l°i:0re<1  by  this  kind  condescension  on  yonr  nart  ”  q-,1  i 

l£nW”M-V,,ame  Gil",a'’  Scolt’  of  lb“  Amneri^nrArdemy8ao! 

“  I  have  heard  your  name!” 

•■Then  I  am  not  altogether  a  stranger.” 

By  no  means.  Be  sealed!" 

The  two  men  took  seats  opposite  ench  other  The..  „  » 
marks  were  made.  0Uler-  Then  a  few  Casual  re- 

But  Scott  quickly  came  to  the  point 

o,  :i''  i8^:;^  r you 10  ,h® 

Which  [  came  here  to  lay  before  you  is  P  Be  y°Q-  Th" 

ti  e  scientific  nnd  geographical  world  ”  '  1  "reato8t  importance  to 

o.  u. ,«».« lX  ““''Bi'r.ra  t* 


brought  out  the  matter  of  the  subterranean  channels  did  Frank  seem 
to  grow  icieresied. 

When  Scolt  bluntly  informed  tiirn  ibat'hEs  one  purpose  in  the  pres¬ 
ent  visit  was  to  induce  tho  young  Inventor  to  make  use  of  his  sub¬ 
marine  boat  in  exploring  the  great  channels,  Frank  Keade,  Jr.,  be¬ 
came  thoroughly  aroused. 

His  eyes  glistened  and  color  came  into  his  face. 

‘  I  hen  you  really  believe  that  there  ard  channels  underground,  con¬ 
necting  the  great  lakes?"  asked  Frank. 

“  I  know  it!" 

“That  is  a  positive  statement.” 

“  But  no  more  positive  than  I  am.  Of  course,  the  only  way  to  fully 
establish  tho  fact  Is  to  actually  traverse  those  channels.” 

“  And  you  think  that  I  can  do  it  with  this  boat?” 

"  I  do!" 

Frank  Keade,  Jr.,  whistled  slowly. 

“  !Fel,/’  bB  8ail]'  flna|ly.  “y()u  may  be  right.  But  how  do  you  know 
m. a  those  channels  would  admit  the  passage  of  this  boat’” 

of  great  widih^nd  11“°  ^  ^  8Ublerranean 

“  It  would  look  reasonable.’* 

the' trill’  ?' LHi? I11’®  channel8  wiU  Dot  atl,nit  .19,  we  can  abandon 
emu  ”  lnd  y°U  tl,at  our  fociet>'  is  Wllli‘>g  to  pay  a  round 

tri e n d , said  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  promptly,  “under  no  3uch 

fn°vadnf  «"it  T  ‘  1  =?’  If  1  ,lmiertal<e  this  feat,  it  will  be  purely  for 
4?rrif  a(lventur«  u,1(l  to  establish  a- great  geographical  fact.” 

Then  you  will  go?”  asked  Scott,' eagerly. 

“  I  will  think  it  over.” 

“How  soon  may  I  expect  an  answer?” 

“  Your  address?” 

“  Academy  of  Sciences,  Washington,  D.  C.” 

‘‘J  a"J  11  "7  “<linS  to  Larchmont  and  thence  down  the  New  Jersev 
coast.  I  will  wire  you  within  three  days.”  y 

“  Have  noteaT”  SiV0U  Berious  thou8bt  allli  consideration.” 

comfoneof'The  jK"1’  °f  C°UrSe’  alloW  “y  frieud  *o*ul  to  be- 
“  Re  is  your  fellow  geographer?” 

“  I  shall  not  object  to  two  of  you.” 

Scott  arose  and  fairly  wrung  Frank’s  hand 

>y.“  “You  wmQDeverUCbVZry,  ^  trip’”  be  8aib’ 

“  I  nyo° more"*’’0  “  Wjr  8eri0U8  C0D8iderali°°-'’ 

“Good-bye." 

“  Au  revoir.” 

,ater°,  hevrnn  !ater  bein“  pn,le<l  back  to  the  yacht.  An  hour 

r  thej  ran  into  Flushing,  ami  Scolt  look  leave  of  his  friend  Smith 

,,lm-  “Tt*  probi“  '■ 
-fSirff.'.'iSSr  ”  ™  ro”  *»  ~ 

.rl“,,Ye®’  ye.8-  cal1  t.t  so!”  cried  Scott,  boisterously.  <*  But  know  the 

ch an ,'1  ehPu nder  Um'greaNakes !”  l°  pere6na,ly  eiplore  those 

La  Mount  stared  at  the  other 

daL  M-«iiurUS8co'ti7”he  arUcalated-  “  You  eos  no  fish.  How  you  do 
“  Willi  a  submarine  boat." 

onjds  clmbbyTace.8  f‘'atUreS  r6'aSed  and  he  back  with  a  smile 

"  All,  you  Americans,"  he  said,  denrpeniin.ri..  ,,v _ 

of  z»  joke.  I  comprehendez,  von's!  Ver’ fuuj ^m’sie^"  863  8°  t0nd 

interest.  CU  saVaut  bsteued  with  the  deepest  of 

■ttSSlSSH'Ss®  ”"'"5 

they  made  all  preparations  for  the’trip  \[8“^ely  ’re^t  lbeir  wishes 
.“mo!,"  ”1'  "M  ">‘>001.%. 

.>0,K],:i,r;r  s,  ^ -1” — ««» ■»» 

Professor  Gilman  Scott, 

“I  have  considered  your  pronosiimn  nn,i  »  “^a8hington,  D.  C. 

Can  you  come  at  once  to  Readeslown  wiih  '&ve  t-b:cided  to  accept  it. 
fects,  for  ,t  will  be  better  to  start  fr0m Tire  ndT  Bru,°  al1  ef' 

”  Yours  etc.. 


It  is 

The  future  held 
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In  due  time  the}’  reached  Iieadestown  and  proceeded  to  the  machine 
works,  which  were  upon  the  bank  of  a  navigable  river.  Here  they 
found  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  exceedingly  busy. 

His  two  faithful  servitors,  Barney  and  Pomp  were  engaged  in  fit¬ 
ting  the  Search  out  for  a  long  cruise.  Cases  and  barrels  of  provi¬ 
sions  were  being  placed  in  her  hold. 

Frank  Reade,  Jr.  received  the  savants  warmly  and  at  once  took 
them  aboard  the  boat,  assigning  them  staterooms.  They  were  made 
cozy  and  comfortable. 

••  We  shall  start  at  once,"  he  said.  “  The  last  of  the  stores  are  be¬ 
ing  placed  aboard  and  very  little  more  remains  to  be  done!’’ 

“  We  are  glad,  m’sieur,”  declared  La  Mount,  delightedly.  “  Our 
thanks  are  yours  for  ze  kind  favors!’’ 

As  the  opportunity  offered  the  two  scientists  now  proceeded  to  ex¬ 
amine  the  wonderful  invention  which  had  created  so  much  interest  in 
all  parts  of  the  country. 

In  constructing  the  Search,  Frank  had  borne  in  mind  the  fact  that 
a  submarine  boat  must  be  buoyant  and  yet  capable  of  withstauding  a 
mighty  pressure. 

He  had  calculated  very  skillfully  all  these  essential  points,  and  had 
met  them  successfully. 

The  hull  of  the  Search  was  almost  cigar-shaped,  of  steel,  and  so 
nicely  braced  in  every  part  that  the  equalization  of  pressure  was  quite 
perfect. 

Amain  deck,  protected  with  guard  rails,  extended  from  stem  to 
stern.  Aft  was  a  round-topped  tower  for  observation,  and  forward 
was  the  pilot-house.'  Between  these’two  structures  extended  a  section 
of  extremely  thick  plate  glass,  protected  by  steel  screening. 

So  that  this  part  of  the  deck  was  used  as  a  lounging  place,  and  a 
good  pointjfor  observation  of  the  sea’s  depths  on  all  sides.  Tiiere  were 
other  small  details  in  the  shape  of  conning  towers,  small  decks  and 
platforms.  Over  the  pilot-house  was  a  powerful  Search  light. 

The  motive  power  of  the  Search  was  of  course  electricity. 

This  was  furnished  by  powerful  dyuamoes,  and  a  storage  system 
which  was  a  secret  of  Frank’s. 

The  boat  was  sunk  by  filling  two  large  tanks  fore  and  aft  with  a 
sudden  influx  of  water.  When  it  was  desired  to  raise  the  boat  to  the 
surface  these  tanks  were  exhausted  of  water  by  pneumatic  pressure. 

The  best  of  air  was  furnished  the  voyagers  while  under  water  by 
means  of  a  chemical  generator,  which  disseminated  it  to  all  parts  of 
the  boat  by  means  of  pipes  and  valves.  Another  chemical  invention 
consumed  the  dangerous  gases  and  poisonous  air  us  soon  as 
created. 

With  this  wonderful  invention  the  voyagers  were  enabled  to  stay 
under  water  an  indefinite  length  of  time. 

To  describe  in  detail  all  the  elegant  appointments  of  the  submarine 
boat  would  require  much  time  and  space.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  the 
Search  had  not  a  counterpart  on  earth. 

Barney  and  Pomp,  who  were  Frank’s  companions  upon  all  of  his 
famous  trips,  were  delighted  with  the  prospect  of  a  cruise  under  the 


Great  Lakes. 

“  Be  me  sowl!"  cried  the  Celt.  “  I’ve  no  ricolleckshun  av  a  tlirip 
undlier  fresh  wather  yit.  Shure,  it’s  faymiliar  I  am  wid  the  salt  say, 
but  phwativer  it’ll  be  loike  in  the  big  lakes,  1  cud  niver  tell.’’ 

“.Golly!  I  done  reckon  dat  we4  won’t  fin’ no  sea  serpent  there," 
said  Pomp. 

“  Phwnt  do  yez  know  about  it!” 

“  Jes’ as  much  as  yo’,  sail!" 

Barney  dropped  the  end  of  the  skid  which  he  was  holding  and  glared 
at  the  coon.  But  Pomp  was  not  in  the  least  abashed. 

"  Be  .Wither  Murphy’s  pig,”  he  roared.  “  Yez  ’aven’t  given  me  a 
civil  wurrud  to  day,  yez  black  ape.  Shure  I’ve  a  moind  to  teach  ye  a 
lesson  in  gentility.”  „  ,  . . 

Pomp  threw  oil  his  cap  and  shook  his  wooly  head,  and  rolled  his 

e'“  Mebbe  yo’  want  satisfaction,”  he  asked  belligerently.  “If  yo’ 
does  honey,  I’se  jes’  de  chicken  fo’  dat.” 

This  was  enough  for  Barney.  His  Irish  blood  boiled,  and  the  next 
moment  the  two  practical  jokers  were  having  it  hot  and  heavy.  This 


was  their  usual  way. 

Though  the  best  of  friends  nothing  delighted  them  more  than  an 
out  and  out  ruction  and  as  each  was  about  as  strong  as  the  other  the 
contest  was  quite  even. 

They  wrestled  and  lugged  until  completely  exhausted.  Then  witn 
mutual  consent  they  sprung  tip  and  went  at  their  work  again  as 
coolly  as  though  nothing  whatever  had  happened. 


CHAPTER  III. 

T11K  TRIP  KKQINS. 

Frank  had  outlined  his  course  for  Hie  great  lakes.  He  now  pre¬ 
sented  it  to  the  scientists  for  inspection.  „ 

“  I  thought  of  making  first  the  mouth  of  the  St.  Lawrence  river 
ho  said.  "Then  we  can  run  up  into  Lake  Ontario.  As  I  understand 
you  Intend  to  strike  the  subterranean  channels  there?’ 

“  Yes,”  replied  Scott.  ...  .  ri.i.t" 

If  it  is  possible  wesliall  then  pass  underground  into  Lake  Lne. 

*•  AmUhe’nce  by  subterranean  channel*  into  Luko  Superior?” 

“Just  BO.” 

“Then  ”  said  Scott,  slowly,  “  we  shall  look  for  tho  possible  under- 
groondf connection  will,  Lake  Winnipeg.  If  we  find  it  there  ,s  no  rea¬ 
son  why  we  cannot  go  on  through  many  other  waterwuys.  1  here 


the  Saskatchewan  river  and  the  continuous  chain  of  lakes  to  Atha¬ 
basca." 

“  Ze  possibilities  are  enormous,"  declared  La  Mount,  with  h  t,  ser¬ 
aphic  smile. 

This  jolly  Frenchman  amused  Barney  and  Pomp  greatly.  They  had 
at  once  affiliated  with  him. 

“Theu  it  is  all  understood?”  said  Frank. 

“  Yes.” 

“  Very  well.  Let  us  get  under  way.” 

Down  the  river  to  the  sea  the  Search  journeyed.  In  due  course  she 
was  well  oh  her  way  to  the  mouth  of  Hie  St.  Lawrence. 

The  trip  was  a  decided  novelty  to  the  scientists. 

Frank  took  advantage  of  the  opportunity  lo  show  them  some  of  the 
wonders  of  the  deep  sea.  For  many  miles  the  Search  traveled  under 
water. 

In  due  course  the  isle  of  Cape  Breton  was  rouuded  and  they  entered 
the  Gulf  of  the  St.  Lawrence. 

Anticasli  Island  was  left  on  the  right  hand  and  now  they  were  well 
into  the  great  river. 

Of  course  the  submarine  boat  attracted  much  attention. 

The  natives  of  the  region,  French  lumbermen  and  skippers  ot 
schooners  and  river  craft,  looked  with  wondermeut  as  site  passed. 
But  of  course  do  time  was  lost  in  idle  intercourse. 

Past  towns  aud  villages  they  sped,  past  the  mouth  of  the  wonderful 
Saguenay,  until  finally  the  battlements  of  historic  Quebec  showed 
themselves. 

Beyond  Quebec  was  Montreal,  and  thence  it  was  not  a  great  dis¬ 
tance  around  the  Rapids  of  Lacbine  lo  the  Thousand  Isles  and  iuto 
Lake  Ontario. 

At  last  the  grent  undertaking  was  well  begun.  The  most  critical 
moment  had  arrived. 

Across  Lake  Ontario  the  sail  was  made  under  water.  It  was  slow 
progress,  for  the  scientists  wished  lo  study  the  lake  channels  and  bed 
formations. 

“  Somewhere  between  Hamilton  and  the  mouth  of  the  Niagara  we 
shall  find  the  underground  river,"  said  Scott,  confidently. 

“  You  feel  sure  of  that?”  asked  Frank. 

“  If  not,  then  our  calculations  are  all  wrong,  which  I  will  not  be¬ 
lieve." 

“  Very  good!”  agreed  Frank.  “  We  will  search  for  the  mouth  of 
that  river!” 

The  bed  of  the  lake,  unlike  that  of  the  ocean,  was  not  so  diversified 
with  reefs,  coral  growths  and  forests  of  seaweed. 

The  greater  part  of  the  lake  floor  consisted  of  level  or  rolling  ex¬ 
panses  of  sand  alternating  with  mud  and  some  ledge. 

Very  few  large  fish  came  near  the  boat  as  was  the  case  in  the  deep 
sea.  The  fresh  water  denizens  were  more  shy. 

A  number  of  sunken  wrecks  were  passed,  but  they  were  in  a  very 
advanced  slate  of  decay,  the  fresh  water  not  being  so  conducive  to 
lengthy  preservation. 

As  the  submarine  boat  passed  the  mouth  of  the  Niagara  river,  the 
influence  of  the  current  pouring  down  from  Luke  Erie  three  ^hundred 
and  thirteen  feel  higher  was  plainly  felt. 

This  was  a  tremendous  fall  in  the  comparatively  short  distance 
between  the  two  lakes. 

Frank  remarked  this  fact,  and  said: 

“  If  we  have  such  a  fall  to  overcome,  we  can  never  hope  to  pass 
through  any  underground  river  to  Lake  Erie.” 

The  scientists  had  no  reply  to  make  to  this.  But  the  Search  went 
on  between  Hamilton  and  the  Niagara  river. 

Days  passed  in  the  quest. 

The  bed  of  the  lake  was  covered  again  and  again.  The  currents 
were  effectually  tested,  but  still  no  underground  oui  let  was  found. 

This  was  a  most  disappointing  as  well  as  mortifying  reflection  to 
the  scientists.  Bat  Frank  was  not  surprised. 

“  I  should  think  there  would  be  much  less  likelihood  of  an  un¬ 
derground  pnssago  between  ttiese  two  small  lakes,”  lie  said.  “We 
must  remember  that  the  Niagara  River  takes  a  mighty  volume 
down  from  Lake  Erie.”  . 

“  Very  true,”  agreed  Scott;  “  yet  we  based  our  calculations  upon 
a  passage  between  all  tiie  lakes.” 

“  All,  vo  ver’  mooch  meostaken,”  said  La  Mount,  deprecating!}’. 
“  Nevare  mind,  m’siears;  vo  vill  find  it  in  ze  next  lake.” 

<•  jusi  so!”  cried  Frank.  “  We  are  losing  time  here.  Let  us  go 
on  inlo  Erie  by  means  of  the  Welland  Canal.  Then  we  will  pursue 
our  researches  with  success,  I  believe.” 

•  After  some  discussion  this  move  was  decided  upon. 

It  was  really  the  only  one  that  could  be  logically  adopted.  So 
the  submarine  boat  went  to  the  surface. 

To  go  through  tho  Welland  Canal  to  Lake  Erie  was  by  no  means  a 
difficult  task.  In  course  of  lime  the  explorers  foundjlltelr  way  into  his¬ 
toric  Lake  Erie. 

This  Inke  is  connected  with  the  next  in  the  chain,  Huron,  by  menus 
of  the  Detroit  and  St.  Clair  rivers.  The  body  of  water  carried  down 
by  those  rivers  is  immenso,  and  it  would  seem  adequate. 

But  the  two  scientists  were  positive  that  a  passage  existed  across 
Hie  long  peninsula,  formed  by  the  Ontario  side  of  the  rivers. 

•  i  You  may  be  sure,”  declared  I.a  Mount,  positively,  “  vo  shall  hnd 
sooio  channel  here,  1  am  positeeve.” 

“  All  right,”  agreed  Frank.  “  We  will  look  for  it.” 

So  the  north  shore  of  the  lake  wus  followed  most  carefully.  Days 
were  occupied  In  the  quest. 

For  a  lime  It  seemed  hopeless.  Then  one  day  Scott  gazed  at  me 
Indicator  outside  the  cabin  window,  and  cried: 
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“  Wo  are  in  o  powerfnl  cnrreutl" 

“  A.  curronl!”  orieil  Frank. 

Yes!  ’ 

Frank  glanced  at  the  indicator. 

“  That  is  true,"  he  suid. 

“  What  is  more,”  cried  Scott,  “  no  sarfaco  stream  empties  into 
the  lake  nuv  where  near  this  point  wliiclt  could  make  such  a  current.” 

At  once  much  excitement  was  created.  The  two  scientists  it  was 
plain,  were  sure  that  they  had  at  last  struck  the  mouth  of  the  under¬ 
ground  river. 

The  submarine  boat  easily  breasted  the  current,  though  it  was  a 
broad  and  powerful  one. 

It  crept  nearer  and  nearer  the  source.  The  lake  at  this  point  was 
fully  forty  fathoms  deep.  Judging  from  the  formation  of  the  lake  bod 
a  sort  of  hollow  here  existed. 

The  boat  travelled  but  a  few  feet  from  the  bottom.  There  was 
every  indication  that  they  were  approaching  an  underground  stream. 

The  Search  pushed  her  sharp  nose  against  tiie  current  which  every 
moment  grew  stronger. 

Barney  was  at  the  search-light  and  sending  its  rays  in  all  directions. 
Suddenly  a  great  cry  went  up. 

“  Look!”  shouted  Scott.  “  There  are  walls  of  rock  upon  either  side 

Of  US.” 

This  was  seen  at  once  to  be  true. 

Black  walls  of  stono,  worn  smooth  by  the  passage  of  water  were  on 
either  side.  Baruey  sent  the  search-light’s  rays  upward.  Another 
cry  went  up 

“  We  are  in  the  underground  river!” 

This  would  seem  to  be  true,  for  above  as  well  as  on  either  side  was 
a  wall  of  stone. 

The  sides  of  the  channel  converged  slightly  as  the  boat  went  on, 
and  the  passage  varied  in  widtii.  The  water  rushed  through  it  at 
considerable  speed,  but  not  with  enough  force  to  stay  the  course  of 
the  boat. 

Frank  went  to  the  key  board  and  put  on  all  speed. 

It  was  a  battle  against  the  current,  but  the  Search  crept  steadily  on. 
Thus  hours  passed. 

The  two  scientists  made  observations  and  deductions  of  ail  sorts. 
But  they  could  not  tell  whether  the  passage  was  taking  them  or  where 
it  would  bring  them  out. 

For  twenty  hours  the  Search  kept  steadily  on.  The  passage  did  not 
vary  greatly  in  size,  ncr  did  the  current  seem  to  grow  stronger. 

"Perhaps  Its  taking  us  to  the  center  of  the  earth.”  said  Scott  in 
response  to  a  query  from  Baruey.  “  We  shall  know  when  we  get  to 
the  end  of  this  passage.” 

“  Bejabers,  I’m  afthsr  thinkin’  tbat’il  tie  a  long  whoile,”  said  the 
Celt. 

“It  may  be  and  it  may  not.  Time  will  tell,”  was  the  somewhat 
illogical  reply  of  the  scientist  who  just  at  that  moment  was  engaged 
in  something  else.  ”  ° 

“  Be  me  sowl!”  said  Barney,  treading  on  Pomp’s  toes  with  apparent 
lack  of  purpose.  “  I  Hirer  see  sicli  absent  minded  people  in  me  ioifo  ' 

as  thim  two.  They’ll  niver  heed  a  bit  pliwat  yez  say  to  tbim  Tare 

an’  onnds!  Pliwat  are  yez  doin’,  naygur!” 

Pomp  bad  given  the  Celt  a  bid  over  the  cranium  with  his  right  list 
which  made  tiie  latter  see  stars.  ’ 

‘  To’  step  on  mail  toes  will  yo’?  Don’t  yo*  say  yo’  didn’  do  it  on 

pnppuss! 

iiowiy  Milher! ’  roared  Barney.  “I’ll  laclie  yez  manners,  yez 
Son  av  a  say  cook.  Hurroo!  Here’s  at  yez!” 

Hie  Celt  made  a  biff  at  the  coon.  In  a  moment  they  were  at  it 
having  a  regular  lively  scrap.  It  was  quickly  terminated,  however, 
as  Frank  Reatie.  Jr,,  hove  into  view. 

But  the  subterranean  channel  did  not  carry  the  voyagers  to  tiie  cen- 
ter  of  the  earth,  or  in  fact  in  any  decree  toward  it. 

It  presently  terminated,  and  the  molion  of  the  boat  told  them  that 
they  had  emerged  again  into  open  waters.  There  was  instant  curi¬ 
osity  to  know  where  they  were. 

So  Frank  sent  the  submarine  boat  upward.  A  moment  later  she 
came  to  the  surface. 

The  waters  of  a  great  lake  stretched  away  to  the  westward.  Oil  the 
other  hand  was  a  rugged  shore. 

aJi;,le  al0"r  lhi8  sll0re  was  a  ema11  hamlet,  and  several 
light  vessels  rode  at  anchor. 

“  Where  are  we?”  cried  Scott. 

“  That’s  the  question.” 

are'afreody  tallS^Hawllr  l°  me’”  ^  “  Ca"  “  be  that  WP 
“  No,”  said  Frank,  after  a  moment’s  study.  “  We  have  simnlv  crossed 
Sinclair  ’?fc0UDlry  back  of  Port  Huron,  and  we  are  at  present  in  Lake 


CHAPTER  IV. 

LOST  IN  THE  CHANNELS. 

„“(?:.Crr8e!"  Cr,ied  SC0U.  M  °ncp‘  “  Wp  could  not  possibly  have 
^Tvtm  T^11  ,t0,  "“I?1’  Lake  Hnron-  U'e  »re  in  Lake  St.  Cl  a"” 
all  right.”  exclaimed  **  Mo,luu  “  Ve  have  gained  ze  first  channel 

i»g  IS'aJS?1  F'a"k‘  “  tat  *•*  *"«»  *■  M  lb.  ».«  on.  M. 

Sea®'  ‘■O.S.ToS'LSS?-  «"«"  becliinol 

The  sun  rode  in  the  zenith,  and  the  day  was  a  charming  one.  There 


seemed  no  reason  why  this  small  lake  could  not  be  easily  crossed  be¬ 
fore  dark. 

The  Search  plowed  ahead  for  some  mile*. 

When  the  northern  shore  began  to  show,  the  submarine  boat  again 
went  down  and  tiie  quest  was  resumed. 

Again  tiie  indicator  showed  a  strong  current  and  soon  they  were 
once  more  in  an  underground  channel. 

That  this  would  lead  them  imo  Lake  Huron,  Frank  did  not  doubt. 
But  before  Hie  passage,  which  seemed  a  winding  one,  had  been  half 
passed  through,  all  begun  (o  feel  the  effects  of  fatigue. 

As  sleep  was  necessary,  and  yet  the  two  scientists  wished  to  lose 
no  opportunity  for  observation,  Frank  decided  to  anchor  tiie  Search 
and  wait  until  another  day  before  proceeding. 

This  was  done,  and  the  Search  lay  all  that  night  in  an  underground 
channel. 

But  the  next  day  she  continued  on  her  way. 

The  current  in  this  channel  proved  more  powerful  than  in  tiie  other 
and  consequently  progress  was  slow.  But  slili  site  kept  on. 

At  lust,  however,  she  reached  the  end  of  the  channel  and  then  Frank 
sent  her  to  llio  surface.  The  smiling  waters  of  Lake  Huron  lay  all 
about. 

So  far  the  expedition  had  proved  a  success. 

The  theories  of  the  scientists  had  been  largely  verified.  But  no  in¬ 
cident  of  specially  thrilling  sort  had  occurred. 

It  looked  to  the  voyagers  as  if  the  accomplishing  of  their  purposes 
would  be  extremely  easy.  But  they  little  dreamed  that  the  near  future 
held  some  exciting  adventures. 

Tile  sail  through  Lake  Huron  was  a  long  one. 

The  bod  of  the  lake  was  carefully  examined  as  they  went  on.  Lake 
Superior  was  tiie  next  to  be  visited. 

The  extremely  narrow  entrance  to  this  was  by  means  of  the  SL 
Millie  River.  Tout  a  passage  existed  between  these  Jakes  the  scientists 
felt  certain. 

Beyond  Lake  Superior  they  were  not  sure  of  going.  But  it  was 
fancied  that  Winnipeg  Lake  was  connected  with  Superior  in  the  same 
way. 

Several  days  were  spent  in  exploring  the  bed  of  the  lake,  and  after  a 
while  the  underground  passage  was  found. 

As  they  entered  it,  Frank  at  once  noted  that  it  was  extremely 
crooked.  Angles  were  met  almost  oblique  in  their  sharpness. 

This  necessitated  careful  and  slow  progress.  At  times  it  was  a  diffi¬ 
cult  matter  to  get  the  boat  around  some  of  these  corners. 

But  forlunulely  the  current  was  not  swift,  and  the  Searcli  was  able 
to  make  easy  way  against  it. 

The  real  distance  in  a  straight  line  was  not  great,  bat  in  the  dev¬ 
iating  course  which  they  were  pursuing,  it  was  easy  to  see  that  it 
would  require  a  long  tune  to  reach  Lake  Superior. 

But  suddenly  the  course  of  the  undergound  channel  changed  and 
the  boat  glided  into  a  mighty  high  arched  cavern  chamber.  °  ’ 

There  were  huge  pillars  and  galleries,  all  seemingly  as  perfect  a»  if 
constructed  by  human  hands.  The  scene  as  revealed  by  the  search¬ 
light,  was  a  remarkable  one. 

Drifting  into  this  underground  chamber,  the  submar  ine  boat  passed 
between  tiie  huge  pillars  in  lire  effort  to  reach  Hie  exit  beyond  It 
proved  no  easy  matter  to  locate  this. 

"By  Jupiter!”  exclaimed  Scott,  "  this  is  no  small  subterranean 
chamber!  I  I!  wager  it  covers  a  number  of  square  miles’’ 

“  I  have  no  doubt  of  it,”  agreed  Frank.  "  Do  you  care  to 
“No;  let  us  pusli  on  and  gel  into  Superior.’” 

“  Very  well!” 

So  the  Search  kept  on,  while  Frank  kept  an  eye  out  for  the  channel 
beyond.  Ail  at  once  be  saw  its  opening. 

Into  it  the  boat  shot,  and  once  more  they  were  between  walls  of 
stone.  But  now  progress  became  confusing. 

For  this  passage  connected  with  diverging  passages,  and  it  became 
almost  impossible  to  tell  which  one  to  lake. 

But  finally  Frank  selected  one  and  pushed  into  it.  Present’v  be 
came  to  tiie  dividing  point,  but  look  the  passage  to  tiie  right. 

wrii  no[gete|os8tliinei.a”PerffiCt  lubynnlb’’'  decla‘ed  &»«•  “  I  trust  we 


i  care  to  explore  it?’ 


“  1  wag  just  thinking  or  that  myself,”  said  Frank. 

“  All  these  passages  look  alike.” 

“  So  they  do!” 

"  How  coulii  we  over  find  our  way  out?” 

ior"”lsi?dPFrmklH  -Mr  n  »V  T*  “!'  of,Ul<!Se  passa~PS  lea(l  ''Ho  Super- 
until  w'e  conie  out  somewl.Ve  ”  '  ***  We  "IU8t  kee«*  0,1  al  ~»*'o«n 

w  ou  Id  Quiver '  b  e”  r  ea  c  h  e !  l"  @  b°“'’  11  8ee™d  a9  if  tbe  e"d  of  Passage 

“  What  is  the  matter?”  cried  Scott. 

The  young  inventor  Hashed  the  seareb-litrht’a  „i  . 
in  the  beat  saw  the  reason  for  Frank’s  aC, ion  ’  al'e‘,d’  Tbe"  a" 

The  passage  in  which  they  were  did  not  extend  further 
a  sudden  stop  at  a  blank  wall  of  stone.  'urther. 

“  A  blind  passage!” 

“  Yes,”  said  Frank. 

“  Howly  smoke!"  cried  Barnev  **  lfB  ».h„rt.  „ 

“  Ve  can  go  no  farder  in  zis direction  ”  r  k  x7  are! 

iver  foind  our  way  out.”  An  tbe  dlvl  knows  av  we’ll 


It  came  to 


“  Enough  of  that,  Barney?”  cried  Frank,  sternly.  “  Stand  by  the 
keyboard.  I  am  going  forward  to  investigate.” 

“  All  right,  sor." 

Some  time  was  spent  by  Frank  in  studying  the  situation.  It  was  a 
long  while  before  any  decision  was  reached.  Then  in  response  to  a 
query  made  by  Scott  the  young  inventor  said: 

“  Tlie  predicament  is  not  a  pleasant  one  to  contemplate.  Of 
course  I  hope  to  get  into  Superior  in  course  of  lima.  But  we  are  a 
bit  unfortunate  in  having  struck  into  this  blind  passage.” 

“  Can  we  turn  around?” 

“  No,  that  is  another  bad  feature  of  the  situation,  as  we  cannot 
travel  so  fast  backward.” 

“Too  bad!”  said  Scott,  lugubriously.  “Have  you  any  idea  bow 
near  we  are  to  Superior,  or  how  far?” 

“  Not  the  least.” 

There  was,  however,  no  alternative  but  to  go  back.  So  Frank  re¬ 
versed  the  boat's  engines. 

For  a  long  lime  t lie  Search  traveled  backward.  It  was  almost  im¬ 
possible  to  tell  whether  they  were  returning  the  way  they  came  or 
not. 

But  after  a  time  the  passage  seemed  to  broaden,  then  of  a  sudden 
Barney  cried: 

“  Share  it’s  back  into  the  big  cavern  we  are,  Misther  Frauk!” 
“Good!”  cried  the  young  iuventor,  joyfully.  “If  we  can  do  no 
better  we  can  at  least  retrace  onr  way  back  to  Huron.” 

A  council  was  held.  La  Mount  and  Scott,  however,  were  in  favor 
of  going  ahead  by  some  other  passage. 

“  We  must  find  our  way  into  Superior  by  some  of  these  passages,” 
declared  Scott.  “Tit at  stands  to  reason.” 

“All  right,”  agreed  Frank;  “we  will  make  the  effort.” 

“  But  let  us  first  strike  the  passage  from  which  the  strongest 
current  comes.  That  should  be  the  beat  guide.” 

Accordingly  the  indicator  was  tested  in  various  passages.  But 
eomewhut  singularly  the  force  of  the  current  did  not  seem  to  greatly 
vary. 

All  this  would  seem  to  establish  one  fact,  and  tins  was  that  a 
labyrinth  of  passages  led  from  Huron  into  Superior.  The  great 
danger  was  that  the  explorers  might  become  lost  in  this  labyrinth. 

In  that  event  there  was  no  way  of  telling  when  they  might  ex¬ 
tricate  themselves.  Perhaps  never. 

However,  Frank  was  ready  to  assume  the  risk.  So  once  more 
the  submarine  boat  shot  into  a  passage. 

On  into  the  labyrinth  it  went.  For  hours  they  traveled  in  this  un¬ 
certain  manner. 

Plenty  of  lime  had  elapsed  for  them  to  have  emerged  into  the  depths 
of  Lake  Superior.  And  suddenly  the  walls  of  the  passage  began  to 
widen. 

“  We  are  coming  out  all  right,”  shouted  Scott.  But  the  words  died 
on  hia  lips. 

For  once  more  the  heavy  pillars  and  high  roof  of  a  cavern  chamber 
were  seen.  What  did  it  mean? 

Had  they  come  out  really  into  the  very  chnmber  from  which  they 
had  started?  It  certainly  seemed  as  if  they  had  taken  a  long  detour 
and  come  back  to  the  starting  point. 

Nothing  imaginable  could  be  more  disappointing. 

But  Frank  suddenly  cried: 

“  No.  Wo  are  in  a  different  cavern !" 

This  was  a  revelation. 

At  once  new  interest  was  aroused.  The  voyagers  pressed  close  to 
tlie  observation  windows. 

They  were  indeed  in  a  different  cavern.  It  was  not  so  low  in  the 
roof  nor  were  there  as  many  pillars.  But  looking  upward  Scott  sud¬ 
denly  grasped  Frank's  arm,  and  said: 

“  Do  you  see — I  believe  there  Is  air  between  us  and  the  roof  of  this 
cavern.” 

Frunk  looked  np  and  gave  a  start  of  surprise.  Then  lie  said: 

“  We’ll  soon  find  out!” 

He  touched  tlie  tank  lever  and  the  submarine  boat  sprung  upward. 
In  another  moment  tlie  voyagers  were  given  a  mighty  surprise. 

The  boat  leaped  up  into  air  and  rested  on  the  surface  of  what  was 
plainly  an  underground  lake.  What  its  extent  was  no  one  could  say. 

Tlie  voyagers  gazed  about  in  all  directions  as  tlie  search-light 
roamed  everywhere.  But  they  saw  only  pillars  of  rock  and  far  above 
the  vault  of  the  mighty  cavern. 

“  Sucre!”  exclaimed  La  Mount.  “  Zis  is  ze  greatest  surprise  yet. 
It  eos  von  underground  sea. 

And  such  it  seemed  to  be. 


CHAPTER  V. 

THE  UNDER!! ROUND  ISLAND. 

Frank  Beadk,  Jr.,  stepped  to  the  vestitiuled  door  of  tlie  cabin  and 
opened  it.  Then  all  wont  out  on  deck. 

This  was  for  tlie  first  time  since  leaving  the  surface  of  Lake  Huron. 
It  was  a  strange  sensation. 

Tlie  air  was  chill  and  damp.  Tlie  submarine  bont  drifted  near  one 
of  tlie  cavern  pillars,  and  Scott,  with  a  geologist's  hummer,  began  to 
pound  on  it  to  ascertain  of  what  sort  of  stone  it  was. 

’  It  gave  forth  a  peculiar  ring,  and  the  scientist  gave  a  si  art. 

“  Well!”  lie  ejaculated,  “  I  never  heard  anything  like  that  before. 
I  thought  it  granite,  but— on  my  word,  it  is  some  sort  of  metal."  > 
Tlie  Search  reeled  against  the  pillar,  and  now,  attracted  by  Scott  s 
words,  all  came  forward. 


“  Well,”  asked  Frunk,  “  what  is  the  discovery  now?” 

“  11  "’ay  ,1.8  a  very  important  one,”  declared  the  professor.  "  Give 
me  the  benefit  of  tlie  search-light,  will  you!” 

This  was  done.  Then  tlie  scientist  gave  a  cry  of  amazement 

“  Wonder  of  wonders!”  he  cried,  “  tins  pillar  is  not  of  granite 
nor  of  sandstone,  hut  as  I  live  of  purest  copper!” 

“Copper?"  was  the  echo. 

“  }  es,  true  copper  ore.  Egad,  friends,  there  is  enough  copper  in 
tliis  one  pillar  to  net  one  a  mighty  pretty  nest  egg!” 

“Zounds!”  gasped  La  Mount  in  sheer  surprise.  “  Copper  ore  in 
sucli  a  big  quantity?  Ah,  zis  is  truly  America!” 

“It  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  greatly!”  declared  Frank.  “All  of 
Superior  is  a  copper  region.” 

“  That  is  true,”  agreed  Scott.  “  Long  years  ago  the  Indians  used 
to  come  here  for  copper  to  make  their  battle  axes.” 

Whether  the  other  pillars  were  also  of  copper  was  not  known.  But 
it  was  safe  to  assume  that  there  was  plenty  of  the  valuable  inelai  in 
the  vicinity. 

However,  it  was  now  decided  to  continue  tlie  exploration  of  the 
cavern  further.  So  the  submarine  boat  continued  on  among  the  nib 
lars. 

Suddenly  Barney  cried: 

“  Shure  there's  an  island!” 

The  rays  of  the  search-light  were  focused  upon  what  certainly  ap¬ 
peared  to  he  aa  island  rising  out  of  the  underground  sea. 

But  as  l  he  boat  drew  nearer,  it  was  seen  that  the  center  of  tlie  isle 
was  connected  with  tlie  cavern  roof  by  means  of  a  huge  pillar. 

Yet  the  isle  itself  was  quite  spacious,  covering  fully  an  acre.  The 
submarine  boat  circled  about  it. 

To  the  voyagers  it  was  indeed  a  curiosity.  The  more  the  scien¬ 
tists  gazed  upou  it,  the  greater  became  the  desire  to  set  foot  upon  it. 

To  this  Frank  did  not  at  all  object. 

“Run  tlie  boat  up  to  the  shore.  Barney,”  lie  commanded.  “The 
water  is  deep  enough.  We  will  explore  the  place.” 

“  Good  1"  cried  Scott.  “  Will  yon  accompany  us,  Mr.  Reade?” 

“  Certainly,”  replied  Frank.  “  Barney  and  Pomp  will  take  care  of 
the  boat.” 

In  a  few  moments  tin.  boat  rested  against  the  island  shore.  Then  a 
plank  was  run  out,  and  the  three  explorers  left  tlie  deck  of  the  Search. 

It  seemed  odd  indeed  to  set  foot  on  terra  lirma  again,  especially 
upon  an  underground  island. 

The  search-light  made  all  as  plain  us  day  on  the  isle. 

Frank’s  first  move  was  to  examine  tlie  soil.  It  was  a  ledge  of  solid 
quartz  and  copper. 

The  scientists  were  now  right  in  their  element.  They  proceeded 
to  pick  their  way  over  the  ledge  examining  the  rock  and  looking  for 
specimens. 

Suddenly  La  Mount  gave  a  great  cry: 

“  Zeedis!”  he  cried,  holding  up  an  object.  “  Ze  proof  zat  we  are 
not  ze  first  veesitors  here!" 

“  What?”  exclaimed  Scott,  in  amazement.  “  A  copper  ax.  The 
relic  of  a  long  departed  race!” 

Were  the  underground  channels  known  to  the  ancient  tribes?  Or 
had  some  lnckless  savage  wandered  into  these  depths  somehow  in  a 
canoe  and  got  lost? 

Or,  as  again  was  suggested,  had  some  prowling  savage  entered  this 
cavern  before  the  waters  of  Lake  Superior  had  invaded  it,  and  at  a 
period  when  one  could  have  entered  it  dry  shod? 

Before  the  scientists  could  decide  this  question,  Frank  Reade,  Jr:, 
called  to  them: 

••  Come  here!”  he  cried.  “  Here  is  a  surprise  for  you!’ 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  they  were  quickly  at  his  side.  An  astound¬ 
ing  spectacle  rewarded  them. 

Lying  in  a  cavity  of  the  leiige  was  a  disconnected  skeleton.  That  it 
was  of  great  age  was  certain. 

Scott  and  La  Mount  at  once  began  to  classify  it.  , 

“  The  skull  belongs  to  a  very  ancient  period,"  said  Scott,  “  Note 
the  frontal  bone  and  the  almost  absence  of  a  cerebrum.  It  is  the  skull 
of  a  very  low  order  of  Aborigine.” 

«•  got  is  so!”  agreed  La  Mount.  “  One  of  zo  very  old  Indians!” 

“  What  does  it  prove?”  asked  Frank. 

Scott  stood  upright. 

“  What  does  it  not  prove?"  he  said.  “  We  are  tiy  no  means  the 
first  explorers  of  this  cavern.” 

“  You  are  right,"  agreed  Frank.  “  Well,  let  us  continue  the  re¬ 
search,  Hello!  What  is  this?” 

They  hail  now  approached  the  pillar.  To  the  amazement  of  all,  cut 
in  Its  surface  was  a  strange-lookiug  figure. 

It  hail  tlie  face  of  a  man.  but  the  form  of  a  hear.  About  ils  neck 
hung  a  necklace  of  copper  beads  strung  on  copper  wire. 

"An  idol!''  cried  Scott,  “  Wonders  will  not  ceuse. 

ii  Not  yet!"  cried  Frank.  “  What  is  this  in  the  pillar?  Steps!" 

It  was  true  that  steps  were  cut  in  the  stone  of  the  pillar.  They 
were  exceedingly  steep,  but  Frunk  placed  his  toes  iu  them  and  climb, 
ed  upward. 

Up  ho  went  until  n  dozen  feet  above.  A  small  aperture  showed. 
IntA  this  Frank  stepped,  and  was  given  an  astounding  surprise. 

Daylight  shone  upon  him. 

Above  Ids  head,  not  more  than  twenty  feet,  he  saw  tlie  lime  sKy.  lie 
was  In  the  upper  part  of  the  pillar,  which  was  hollow,  like  the  trunk 

0fScoll  and  La  Mount  wore  following  close  behind  him.  As  niches 
were  cut  in  the  hollow  shaft  of  stone,  Frank  continued  upward. 
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It  became  a  certainty  thot  lie  would  come  Into  open  air  In  the  upper 

W0/i*h  '  „,1W  a  e|ab  of  rock  which  half  covoroil  the  uperlnre  above. 

Reaching  It  he  pushed  It  aside.  .  .  ,, 

Then  he  climbed  out  of  the  pit  and  saw  a  wide  sweep  of  country  all 

a**I t 'was'a' vast  wilderness,  no  human  habltatlou  being  in  sight. 

Kar  to  the  northward  Frank  half  fancied  he  saw  the  waters  of  a 
or, 'lit  luke,  which  might  be  Superior,  but  of  this  lie  was  not  sure. 

°  In  another  moment  Scott  and  La  Mount  were  by  Ids  side. 

They  were  much  astonished  at  this  denouement  of  the  affair. 

••  \\  e|i  this  beats  me!”  cried  Scott.  “  Who  would  ever  have  thought 
of  the  existence  of  such  an  entrance  to  the  underground  lakes?  Yot 
it  seems  that  we  are  not  the  first  discoverers.” 

“  The  Aborigines!”  said  La  Mount. 

•*  Yes,  ihe  ancient  tribes!"  declared  Scott;  “  there  is  every  evidence 
that  they  came  here  to  worship.” 

In  zat  case,"  said  La  Mount,  “  we  should  find  ze  ancient  mounds, 
ze  remains  of  a  city  or  a  town.” 

“  You  are  right!”  cried  Scott.  “  And  there  they  are! 
lie  pointed  to  some  distant  elevations  which  described  loo  regular  a 
shape  to  be  geuerally  accepted  ns  the  work  of  nature. 

In  a  few  moments  the  scientists  had  delineated  plainly  euougli  the 
outlines  of  uumerous  Indian  mouuds. 

So  interested  did  all  become  that  it  was  some  while  before  any  one 


thought  of  returning  to  the  Search. 

Bat  finally  Frank  led  the  way  hack  to  the  shaft  and  they  descended 
again  to  the  underground  island. 

In  a  few  minutes  they  were  again  on  board  the  Search. 

The  expedition  bad  been  a  complete  success.  The  two  scientists 
were  delighted. 

Frank  now  proceeded  to  sail  about  the  subterreanean  lake  looking 
for  an  outlet. 

But  after  making  a  complete  circuit  none  such  was  found.  Then 
the  submarine  boat  went  again  beneath  the  surface. 

Agaiu  a  passage  was  found  which  Frank  believed  would  lead  them 
out  into  Lake  Superior. 

It  was  not  so  wide  or  so  large  as  any  other  passage  which  they  had 
traversed.  But  that  it  led  into  some  large  body  beyond  there  was 
no  doubt,  for  the  current  was  exceedingly  strong. 

So  Lite  explorers  kept  on  with  renewed  hopes. 

During  the  next  twelve  hours  no  incident  worthy  of  note  occurred. 
Then  Frank  took  note  of  a  curious  fact. 

••  It  seems  to  me,"  he  said,  “  that  this  passage  is  continually  trend¬ 
ing  downward.” 

“  Indeed,  I  had  noted  that  myself,"  declared  Scott.  “  It  is  queer, 
is  it  not?" 

Perhaps  ve  vill  yet  flat)  oar  vay  to  ze  centaire  of  ze  earth,”  ven¬ 
tured  La  Mount. 

“  There  is  little.doubt  of  it  if  we  keep  on,"  laughed  Scott.  “  ITow- 
ever,  I  do  not  favor  turning  back.” 

••  Nor  I,”  said  Frank.  *•  We  will  go  whither  this  passage  carries 
us.” 

What  seemed  now  to  indicate  that  they  were  really  near  the  waters 
of  Superior,  was  the  fact  that  fish  were  seen  in  largo  schools.  They 
scurried  away  before  the  boat. 

On  journeyed  the  Search  and  still  no  end  to  the  passage  appeared. 
Alter  two  full  days  had  passed  this  became  monotonous. 

In  fact,  Frank  began  to  feel  a  little  anxious.  Me  was  not  at  all 
6ure  as  to  the  advisability  of  keeping  on  in  this  blind  fashion. 

They  had  passeil  many  diverging  passages.  Therefore  to  go  back 
would  by  no  means  furnish  assurance  that  they  could  exactly  retrace 
llieir  steps. 

Jt  might  lead  them  iuto  another  passage,  and  thus  they  might  again 
become  lost  in  a  labyrinth,  where  n  lifetime  of  effort  might  not  enable 
them  to  ever  again  reach  the  light  of  day. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

THE  UNKNOWN  LIKE. 

As  this  occurred  forcibly  to  Frank,  he  was  by  no  means  reas¬ 
sured.  He  was  a  stranger  to  sucti  a  thing  as  Tear,  vet  lie  had  no 
desire  to  bury  himself  and  his  companions  alive. 

Neither  was  he  particularly  inclined  to  endless  travels  in  the 
bowels  of  the  earth,  where  little  was  to  be  discovered  and  nothing 
gained. 

He  would  much  rather  have  gained  his  way  into  Lake  Superior, 
and  there  ended  the  whole  enterprise  successfully. 

But  fate  had  evidently  not  ordained  that  tins  should  come  to  pass. 
The  deeper  they  went  into  this  underground  passage,  the  more  as¬ 
sured  Frank  became  that  it  did  not  emerge  into  Lake  Superior, 
unless  it  might  possibly  be  at  its  further  end. 

Where  it  did  emerge  he  had  not  the  slightest  idea. 

When  he  mentioned  this  to  Scott,  the  scientist  said: 

It  will  surely  take  us  into  some  large  body  of  water,  for  the 
current  still  bolda  its  own.  This  water  mu9t  come  from  some, 
where.” 

•*  Then  you  believe  in  going  on?” 

“  Yes.  Let  as  have  patience  for  a  while  longer.  Wonderful  are 
the  discoveries  we  have  made  thus  far.” 

“  But - ” 

“  Well?” 

*‘  r,,>  you  abandon  the  theory  that  this  water  comes  from  Lake  Su- 
perior?” 


Sco' l  wus  staggered. 

“  I  shall  lie  forced  to  that  eonclutlon  if  we  do  not  reach  that  lake 
soon,”  lie  said.  “  But  ill  any  event,  the  result  will  he  gratifying,  for 
it  will  reveal  a  fact  of  which  we  had  not  dreamed." 

“  tV here  do  you  think  this  water  can  come  from,  if  not  from  Super¬ 
ior?" 

From  many  sources.  Perhaps  it  is  an  underground  river  with  a 
source  above  ground.  Again  it  may  come  from  some  large  lake  in 
Brilish  America,  or  perhaps  from  a  van  underground  sea.  In  any 
event  the  discovery  will  be  valuable  to  science,” 

Frank  could  say  no  more. 

So  lie  decided  to  follow  the  passage  to  its  very  end.  No  change 
was  made  in  the  course  of  the  Search. 

Time  dragged  heavily  by. 

But  Barney  and  Pomp  relieved  the  monotony  somewhat  in  their 
own  peculiar  fashion. 

Barney  produced  Ids  fiddle  in  the  evening  and  Pomp  bis  banjo. 
Bom  were  comical  chaps,  and  with  their  Irish  ballads  and  plantation 
songs  made  amusement  galore. 

Days  passed.  The  submarine  boat  had  now  been  a  week  in  the 
depths  of  the  subterranean  channel. 

Yet  there  seemed  no  Indication  of  reaching  the  end  of  it.  But  it  had 
ceased  to  trend  downward. 

On  and  on  glided  the  submarine  boat.  At  times  the  passage  be¬ 
came  very  narrow,  and  sometimes  it  divided  about  a  ledge  or  a 
bowlder. 

Bui  yet  it  kept  on.  As  near  as  Frank  could  reckon,  by  means  of  the 
compass,  their  course  had  been  mostly  northwest. 

■'  Ai  tlii3  rate,”  be  said,  “  we  shall  reach  Alaska  in  due  course!” 

“  Perhaps,  sor,  it’s  an  underground  passage  to  the  North  Pole,” 
said  Barney,  with  a  comical  leer. 

‘•Golly!  Wha’  yo’  pul  yo'  oar  in  fo\  yo'  J’ish  ignyramtis?”  granted 
Pomp.  •' Don’  beliebe  yo’ knows  wliat  direckshun  de  Norf  Pole  am 
ir,  nohow!” 

“  Phwut’s  that,  sor?”  spluttered  the  Celt.  “  Sliure,  I  sthudied  geog¬ 
raphy  whin  you  was  diggin’  yaller  praties  in  the  south,  sor!  Plaze  to 
be  more  reepiciful  in  yure  remarks.” 

“Hull!”  sniffed  Pomp. 

Trouble  might  have  followed  tiad  not  Frank  been  present.  As  it 
was,  eacli  joker  reserved  a  mental  decision  to  have  it  out  later. 

Day  after  day  passed. 

But  all  tilings  have  an  end. 

For  three  long  weeks  the  submarine  boat  had  journeyed  on  through 
this  passage.  Then  a  change  came. 

Suddenly  the  walls  vanished  and  the  passage  ended. 

Clear  water  was  above  anu  all  about.  It  was  plain  that  they  had 
emerged  at  last  from  the  bowels  of  the  earth. 

But  where  were  they? 

Into  what  body  of  water  had  they  come?  These  were  the  queries  on 
all  lips.  Frank  determined  to  find  out. 

So  he  touched  the  lank  valve  and  the  boat  rose  swiftly  upward. 

Up  and  up  it  went,  it  seemed  fora  long  ways.  Then  light  of  day 
burst  all  around  the  boat  and  the  voyagers.  They  floated  on  the 
bosom  of  a  large  expanse  of  water. 

“  Superior!”  cried  Scott. 

“  It  cannot  be!”  objected  La  Mount.  “  You  zee,  m’sieurs,  ve  lef 
dat  big  lake  so  very  far  behind!” 

“  You  are  right  Mr.  La  Mount,”  said  Frank.  “  This  cannot  be 
Superior.” 

“  Why  not?”  objected  Scott. 

“  We  have  travelled  too  far.” 

“  It  is  my  belief  that  we  have  journeyed  under  the  bed  of  the  lake 
and  by  a  circuitous  course  have  entered  it." 

“  You  are  partly  right. ”  said  Frank.  “  We  have  passed  under  the 
bed  of  Lake  Superior  for  the  compass  would  indicate  that.  But  we 
have  gone  very  far  beyond  that  lake!” 

“  You  think  so?” 

“  I  feel  sure!” 

“  Then  what  lake  is  this?" 

“  l  cannot  imagine!” 

The  voyagers  went  out  on  deck  and  swept  the  horizon  for  some  dis¬ 
tinguishing  mark.  To  the  south  was  a  long  coast  line,  and  also  to 
the  west. 
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degree  gain  a  clew  to  the  name  of  this  lake  on  which  they  now  were. 

That  it  was  a  considerable  body  of  water  was  certain.  That  it  was 
not  much  navigated  was  also  evident. 

For  not  another  craft  wus  anywhere  visible.  If  there  bad  heen  it 
would  have  been  easy  to  bail  it  and  learn  at  once  where  they  were’ 

“  Well,”  said  Scott,  finally,  “  what  shall  we  do*” 

“  First  of  all,”  replied  Frank,  “  I  thiuk  we  should  try  and  learn 
where  we  are.”  J 

“  I  agree  with  you.” 

"  Suppose  we  strike  for  the  northern  const  line?  Periiaus  we  will 
find  a  village  or  some  habitation  on  the  shore." 

Barney'  at  once  started  the  boat  in  that  direction 

10  '*  “■"*»» 

“  "■  ■  Fn..* ... 

“  ,Tllere  19  one  waV  to  locate  ourselves  which  cannot  rail  I  can  taka 
onr  hearings  in  nautical  fashion!”  ,a“-  1  can  laka 

He  looked  at  the  sun  and  then  going  into  the  cabin  brou-ht  out  his 
instrument.  It  was  not  long  before  be  had  made  a  reckoning. 


8 


UNDER  THE  GREAT  LAKES. 


“  We  are  a  good  ways  north  of  Superior!"  lie  declared.  “  As  m  ar 
as  I  can  reckon  we  are  in  longitude  and  latitude  comparing  with  that 
of  the  Lake  of  the  Woods!" 

“  Whew!”  ejaculated  Scott.  “  Are  you  not  mistaken?” 

“  Hardly.  I  have  made  a  very  careful  reckoning.” 

“The  Lake  of  the  Woods,”  repealed  Scott.  “  This  seems  like  a  far 
larger  body  of  water." 

“  It  is  possible  that  my  computation  is  at  fault,”  said  Frank.  “  I 
will  go  over  it  again  to  make  sure!" 

But  at  this  moment  a  startling  thing  happened.  Barney  gave  a 
shout  and  pointed  to  a  little  angle  in  the  wooded  shore. 

A  small  craft  had  shot  suddeuly  out  into  view,  a  canoe  with  a  single 
occupant. 

He  was  a  man  of  rugged  frame,  with  iron  gray  whiskers,  broad  open 
face  and  dressed  as  a  trapper.  He  paused  at  sight  of  the  submarine 
boat  in  apparent  surprise. 

The  canoe  was  not  two  hundred  yards  distant.  Frank  lost  no  tini9 
but  sprung  out  on  deck  and  hailed  the  unknown. 

*•  Hello,  stranger!”  lie  shouted. 

"  Hello!”  was  the  reply  in  a  stentorian  voice;  “  what’ll  ye  have?" 
"Are  you  acquainted  in  these  parts!"  asked  Frank. 

"You  bet  I  am!” 

"  What  lake  is  this?” 

“  Lake  Winnipeg.” 

"All!”  exclaimed  Scott. 

"By  Jove!"  ejaculated  Frank;  “  my  reckoning  was  wrong.  We 
have  come  a  tremendous  distance,  friends." 

“  I  should  say  so!"  cried  Scott.  “  No  wonder  we  were  three  weeks 
about  it.  But  who  ever  dreamed  of  any  connection  between  Superior 
and  Winnipeg?" 

"  Heiglio!”  shouted  the  trapper. 

“Well?"  replied  Frank. 

"  Wliar  did  you  come  from  that  you  didn’t  know  this  was  Winni¬ 
peg?” 

“  I  don’t  wonder  that  he  asks,”  said  Frank.  “  Shall  we  explain  it 
to  him?” 

"  It  would  be  idle  and  a  waste  of  time,”  said  Scott.  “  He  would 
not  understand  or  believe  us.  Put  him  oil.” 

"We  thank  you  for  the  information,"  replied  Frank.  "  That  is 
all!" 

Tlie  trapper  stared  at  the  submarine  boat  and  then  paddled  away. 
Probably  lie  thought  all  on  board  a  party  of  lunatics. 

But  Frank  could  not  overcome  his  amazement. 

“  Winnipeg  Lake!"  he  exclaimed.  “  Well,  that  beats  me.  I  had 
no  idea  of  underground  connections  witli  Superior!” 

“  It  is  a  mighty  discovery.”  said  Scott.  “  It  proves  that  the  Winni¬ 
peg  Lake  disburses  its  waterB  in  two  directions." 

"How?" 

"  Into  Lake  Superior  and  by  means  of  its  northern  outlet  the  Nelson 
River  into  Hudson’s  Bay." 

“  Wonderful!”  ejaculated  Frank.  “  No  other  waterway  in  the  world 
can  compare  with  this  mighty  chain  of  lakes.” 

“  We  do  not  know  yet  that  we  have  even  reached  the  end  of  the 
chain.” 

"  How  so?" 

“There  are  immense  lakes  far  to  the  north  of  r.s,  even  to  the  Great 
Slave  and  the  Great  Bear  Lakes.  I  would  not  be  at  all  surprised  if 
this  waterway  was  connected  underground  even  to  the  very  mcst 
northern  lake,  the  Great  Bear!” 

“That  would  be  a  wonderful  revelation,”  said  Frank. 

“  Indeed  it  would!” 

The  young  inventor  had  become  now  deeply  interested. 

“  We  will  pursue  the  research,”  he  said.  “  If  it  is  possible  we  will 
certainly  go,  even  to  the  Great  Bear  Lake,  by  meaus  of  underground 
channels.  Yet  it  can  hardly  Beem  possible.” 

“  It  is  not  impossible." 

“Very  true.” 

So  the  submarine  boat  proceeded  through  ihe  vast  lake  for  some 
distance.  But  the  day  was  drawing  to  a  close,  and  Frank  had  no  in¬ 
tention  of  traveling  after  dark. 

He  at  once  l.eaded  t  he  Search  for  a  small  bay  in  the  northern  shore, 
where  good  anchorage  could  be  found. 

CIIAPTKR  VII. 

ENTRAPPED. 

For  many  weeks  now  the  voyagers  had  withstood  much  faliguo  and 
loss  of  sleep.  Consequently  all  were  greatly  exhausted. 

Frank  therefore  was  resolved  to  spend  a  couple  of  days  in  quiet  and 
rest.  Once  again  recuperated,  they  could  go  uliead  with  renewed 
courage  and  spirit 

Tims  far  the  H  ip  Imd  certainly  been  a  success. 

This  was  a  matter  beyond  denial.  The  two  scientists  were  well  sat- 
istied.  They  hud  gained  mocli  valuable  information. 

But  if  it  should  really  prove  true  that  all  this  mighty  cliuin  of  North 
American  lakes  were  really  connected  by  underground  channels,  then 
the  greatest  discovery  of  modern  tlgies  had  been  made. 

All  realized  what  this  meant,  and  wlmt  a  degree  of  fame  it  would 
bring  them. 

Frank  knew  that  the  Barren  Grounds  of  the  Northwest  were  above 
Winnipeg.  It  wus  the  land  of  the  hunter  and  tlie  trapper,  und  was 
mostly  controlled  by  the  Hudson’s  Bay  Fur  Company. 

Night  shut  down  rapidly. 


There  was  little  inclination  to  eit  up  late.  The  air  was  chill  and 
raw  ami  the  sky  overcast. 

So  all  except  Barney,  who  was  the  lirst  watch,  went  to  bed  and 
were  at  once  in  the  land  of  dreams. 

As  Barney  paced  the  deck  of  the  Search  with  the  mighty  blackness 
of  tlie  wilderness  all  about  him,  his  sensations  were  not  of  the  most 
Cheerful. 

He  was  extremely  drowsy  and  had  to  exert  much  effort  to  avoid 
dropping  at  once  of!  to  sleep. 

”  Tare  an’  ’ouiuls !”  lie  muttered  at  la3t.  “  Phwativer  is  tlie  use  av 
kapin’  guard  in  such  a  lonesome  bit  av  the  conntliry  as  this?  Share 
no  wan  is  hereabouts  to  attack  us.  even  if  they  dared  to.  Sliure  it’s 
nigh  dead  I  am  for  lack  av  sleep.” 

He  thought  of  Pomp  lying  cozy  in  his  bunk  down  below,  and  lie 
seriously  envied  him.  Yet  Barney  was  too  faithful  to  desert  his  post. 

But  afier  wearily  making  tlie  rounds  of  Hie  deck  Tor  tlie  hundredth 
time,  exhausted  nature  would  assert  herself  and  he  paused  at  a  little 
ungle  by  tlie  cabin. 

It  shut  off  tlie  chill  wind  and  for  a  moment  the  Celt  was  comfortable. 
A  bench  was  placed  in  this  sheltered  spot  and  the  Celt  eyed  it  eagerly. 
He  went  to  tlie  rail  once  more  and  listened.  Then  he  returned. 

“  Shure  there’s  no  iiarrum  in  resting  me  legs  here  a  bit,”  lie  said. 

“  I’ll  move  on  again  in  a  few  minutes.” 

Burney  sat  on  the  bench.  It  was  a  great  relief  and  in  a  few  mo¬ 
ments  to  his  earnest  belief  lie  arose  and  much  refreshed  resumed  his 
tramp.  Then  Pomp  relieved  him  and  he  felt  himself  in  his  warm 
bunk.  Oh,  what  a  delightful  sensation. 

But  in  reality  this  was  all  a  vivid  dream.  The  moment  Barney 
struck  the  bench  lie  was  Bound  asleep. 

The  rippling  waters  of  tlie  lake  lapped  incessantly  the  boat’s  side. 
The  wind  blew  chilly  from  the  north  shore. 

Had  Barney  been  on  watch  in  the  bow  at  that  moment  he  would 
have  received  a  great  surprise. 

For  out  of  tlie  gloom  over  tlie  waters  crept  a  couple  of  long  diigout 
boats.  Six  burly  men  were  in  them,  three  in  each. 

Silently  they  drew  up  to  the  sub-marine  boat’s  rail.  Then  as  their 
dugouis  touched  tlie  other  cralt  they  came  up  over  the  rail. 

As  they  stood  on  tlie  Search’s  deck  it  was  easy  to  see  that  they  were 
men  of  powerful  build,  and  their  style  of  dress  proclaimed  them  woods¬ 
men. 

For  a  moment  after  gaining  the  deck  of  the  submarine  boot,  they 
stood  inactive.  Then  one  of  them  whispered: 

“  Great  heavens,  Jim!  This  ain’t,  no  small  craft,  yew  kin  bet!  How 
in  tarnation  did  they  ever  get  up  into  this  place?”  * 

•«  l’U  give  it  up,  Hank.  Must  be  they  toied  the  craft  overland. 
Pooty  shrewd  game  they're  up  to,  eh?” 

"  Yew  bet!  But  we’ll  spile  it  fee  ’em.  How  many  did  you  say  was 
in  the  party?” 

"  Five  on  'em,  I  reckon?'’ 

“  Good!  Thel’s  only  one  apiece!  Now,  how  shall  we  work  tlie 
game?” 

“  It’s  likely  they’re  all  asleep  in  the  cabin,  ain’t  it?” 

"  Pears  like  they  be.  Sutlinly  they  air  condemned  greenhorns  not 
tew  keep  any  guard  at  all.” 

"  Yme  right!  I'll  let  yew  go  ahead!” 

«  Hist!”  whispered  another  one  of  the  party,  who  lmd  suddenly 
caught  sight  of  Barney.  "  By  painter,  lads,  there  is  a  guard,  but  he's 
sound  asleep. 

Silently  they  bore  down  upon  the  unsuspecting  Barney. 

Two  of  them  grasped  his  shoulders,  and  one  covered  his  mouth. 
There  was  only  a  brief  struggle. 

Then  the  Celt  lay  securely  bound  and  gagged  on  tlie  deck  of  the 
Search.  He  was  unable  to  move  cr  cry  out. 

Wliat  ids  sensations  must  have  beeu  the  reader  can  easily  imagine. 
Certainly  he  was  helpless.  ,  .  , 

The  invaders  now  crept  to  the  cabin  door.  They  opened  it  and 
glided  silently  in.  __  , , 

In  a  moment  they  had  passed  through  it  to  the  staterooms,  trank  s 

door  was  open. 

The  young  inventor  was  sound  asleep.  Ordinarily  the  movements 
of  tlie  invaders  might  have  awakened  him. 

But  they  moved  so  stealthily  that  he  oid  not  awake.  The  next  mo¬ 
ment  lie  wus  pinioned  and  gagged. 

Not  tlie  least  outcry  was  ha  able  to  make.  Tlie  miscreants  then 
passed  into  Hie  respective  staterooms  of  the  two  scientists,  and  easily 
secured  th«*in. 

It  was  an  astounding  turn  oi  affairs,  and  I' rank  could  hardly  believe 
that  he  was  not  dreaming. 

Then  one  of  tlie  gang  whispered: 

"  Thar's  four  of ’em.  Did  you  say  that  tliar  was  live  of  the  gang. 


"  Yus.  the  other  is  a  nigger!” 

"  Wlmr’ll  wo  llml  him?” 

"  Probably  in  Iber  for'urd  part  of  ther  boat.  Go  ahead! 

Three  of  Hie  six  rascals  glided  into  the  forward  cabin,  in  n  few  mo¬ 
nocle  they  had  surprised  and  secured  Pomp. 

The  boat  and  Its  occupants  was  at  their  mercy.  Then  a  council  nns 
mill  in  the  main  cabin. 

We've  got  ’em  all!”  said  the  fellow  named  Hank.  "  Me  arler  sink 
her  boat  an’  lake  them  down  to  Winnipeg.” 

••  I’m  powerful  curus  to  know  how  they  got  this  boot  inter  Winnipeg 
,ako."  said  one  of  the  gang. 

•'  So  mil  I!"  declared  another. 

"  Bring  'em  all  In  here!" 
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(JilKAT  LAKKS. 


i  you  take  us  for 


“  Make  ’em  talk!" 

“If  iliey  don’t  tell  tbor  trutli  we  kin  skin  ’em  alive!” 

“  In  course  we  kin.  We’ve  got  the  law  on  our  side.” 

Harney  was  dragged  in  from  the  deck  and  Pomp  from  his  bunk. 
Prank  and  the  two  scientists  were  already  in  the  cabin. 

“  Sow,”  said  Hank,  “  pull  out  iher  gugs  an’  gin  'em  a  chance.” 
This  was  done.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  was  the  Ural  to  speak.  He 
looked  sternly  at  his  captors,  and  said: 

“  What  does  this  mean?  Who  nre  you,  and  why  this  outrage?” 

“  In  the  fust  place, ’’  said  the  fellow  called  Jim,  “yew  better  answer 
us  a  few  questions.” 

“  What  are  they?” 

“  Wall,  fust  oil',  who  are  ye?” 

“  My  name  is  Frank  Ruude,  Jr.  Those  are  my  friends  and  com¬ 
panions.” 

“  Wbar  yor  from?” 

“  From  Readestown,  United  States.” 

“  What  ar’  ye  up  here  for?” 

“  On  a  tour  of  exploration.” 

“  We  thought  so.” 

“  What  of  it?" 

"  Yew'll  Und  out  afore  wo’ro  done  with  ye.  It  would  have  been  bet¬ 
ter  fer  yew  to  hev  stayed  in  the  States." 

“  Indeed  it  looks  that  way!”  cried  Professor  Scott.  “  But  what  do 
you  intend  doing  with  us?" 

“  Doin'  with  ye?  Why,  jest  what  wo  do  with  all  chaps  like  you. 
Take  ye  d»wn  to  Winnipeg  and  give  ye  up  to  the  police  of  this  Terri¬ 
tory.” 

Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  was  amazed. 

“  To  the  Winnipeg  police!”  he  ejaculated.  “  What  on  earth  is  that 
for?” 

“  Oh,  don’t  try  to  play  innocence.  We’ro  right  onter  ye.  Many  a 
thieving  gang  like  yew  hev  been  turned  out  of  Winnipeg." 

“  What!”  exclaimed  Frank,  in  amazement.  “  Do  you 
thieves?” 

“  What  else  are  ye?” 

“  Why— there  must  be  no  mistake.  We  are  only  explorers.” 

“  Yae,  I've  heard  that  afore.  Thai’s  what  all  of  ’em  that  comes  en¬ 
croaching  on  cur  Territory  claim  to  bt.  But  it  won’t  work,  my 
friend." 

“  Look  here!”  said  Frank,  earnestly.  “  Who  are  you  chaps?  What 
is  your  business  in  this  region?" 

••  Who  are  vye?”  replied  the  fellow  called  Hank.  “  Well,  that’s  cool. 
Jest  as  if  ye  didn’t  know.  Wail,  I’ll  tell  ye  that  we’re  hunters  in  the 
employ  of  the  Hudson’s  Bay  Fur  Company.  You  must  know  that  you 
have  no  right  hunting  fer  fur  up  here,  fer  all  this  region  is  chartered 
by  our  company!” 

Like  a  Hash  all  came  to  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  now. 

“Oh,”  he  cried,  “  f  understand  it  now.  You  think  we  are  fur  hunt¬ 
ers  and  traders,  and  that  we  are  encroaching  upon  your  land?" 

“  Why,  certainly.” 

Frank’s  face  cleared. 

Oti,  well,  if  that  i3  all,”  lie  cried,  “  I  can  very  easily  set  vonr  mind 
at  rest  on  that  score.  We  are  not  fur  hunters,  nor  shall  we  infringe 
upon  any  of  the  Hudson  Bay  Company’s  rights.  We  are  not.  here  for 
tli  .t  purpose.  We  came  here  trom  Lake  Superior  by  means  of  an  un¬ 
derground  channel.  We  are  simply  exploring  tins  chain  of  lakes  for 
geographical  purposes,  nothing  more.” 

The  Hudson  Bay  hunters  gathered  nearer,  and  seemed  impressed  by 
rrank  s  dec.aration.  but  yet  they  were  not  convinced. 

“Look  here,”  said  Hank,  suddenly,  “you  say  you’re  not  here  to 
interfere  with  our  company?” 

“  I  do!” 

“  Wall,  now,  how  did  you  cum  here?  Answer  that!” 
h  ‘V 1  Cw  ®ive  >'?“  tt,al  '"formation  very  easily.  This  is  a  submarine 
boat.  \\  e  have  been  exploring  the  depths  of  the  Great  Lakes  and 
found  a  subterranean  channel  winch  brought  us  here!” 

Tile  hunters  looked  puzzled. 

“  A  submarine  boat!”  ejeculated  one  of  them.  “  Do  ye  mean  bv 
that  a  boat  that  kin  travel  under  water?”  3  3 

"  Yes!” 

All  exchanged  glances.  They  looked  at  Frank  as  if  they  deemed 
III  ill  erazv. 

“  'Tall  I'm  beat!  Do  yew  expect  ns  to  believe  tha'’” 

“  I  can  prove  it!” 

“  HowT 

“  Just  let  me  have  the  use  of  my  hands  and  f’ll  show  you!”  said 
Frank.  ‘f  am  not  jesting,  nor  is  there  any  trick  about  it  I  will 
easily  prove  to  you  that  what  I  say  is  absolutely  true.” 

CHAPTER  VIII. 
again  underground. 

free!"^ALL!"  8a‘d  0aQk;  “  perhap9  you  lllink  we’re  fools  to  set  you 

be  six  i'oonerre  afrail'’  Br°  3’0Ur’  8"eered  Frank’  “  And  yoa  wouhl 
The  hunters  looked  foolish. 

“  1,1  course  we  ain’t  afraid!” 

“w''l8.r.rnt  Professor  Scott  lost  his  temper, 
set  us  e®  U8B  of  f"  tl,i8  palaver?”  he  cried,  angrily.  “  You  will 

have  no’  i,  i„nf0e’  ?r  1 10  Hudson’s  Bay  Company  will  pay  for  it  We 

When  we  do  then  U  lill'Jhmfl1'9  ri-h,ta  of.that  company  as  vet. 
e  uo,  men  it  will  be  time  for  you  to  tuke  such  extreme  steps 


as  you  have  taken.  This  is  ail  outrage  which  you  will  dearly  pay  for, 
I  assure  you.” 

The  fellow  called  Ilank,  laughed  jecringly. 

“  S'pose  we  cut  yer  throats  an’  sink  this  boat  in  tlier  lake,  who'll 
ever  bo  the  wiser?"  be  asked,  roughly. 

“  You  had  better  try  it,"  retorted  Scott.  “  If  you  cure  to  hung 
from  a  scaffold,  it  would  be  a  very  good  tiling  to  dot" 

"Thar’s  many  a  poor  fool  iias  cum  up  hyur  to  poach  on  the  com¬ 
pany’s  land  as  lias  never  been  been!  from." 

“  I  know  that  very  well.  But  f  can  tell  you  that  our  fate  will  not 
be  left  as  unsolved  as  that  of  some  poor  trapper  who  has  no  friends  in 
civilization.  It  would  be  as  impossible  for  you  to  escape  the  gallows, 
us  for  you  to  stop  the  moon  in  its  coarse.” 

“The  Hudson's  Bay  Company,  I  reckon,  will  stand  back  of  us,” 
said  Hank. 

“  But  Hie  Hudson’s  Bay  Company,  my  friend,  does  not  run  the 
country  nor  its  government." 

The  professor’s  determined  manner  and  his  earnest  assertions  plainly 
troubled  the  conspirators  not  a  little.  Finally  the  fellow  called  Ilunic 
said : 

“  We  don’t  want  to  bother  yew  folks  if  yew  ain’t  goiti’  to  bother  us. 
Yew  say  this  boat  kin  travel  under  water.  Now  prove  tliet.” 

With  which  lie  stepped  up  and  with  one  slash  of  the  knife  cut  Frank 
Reade,  Jr.’s  bonds. 

“I  will  prove  it,”  said  the  young  inventor. 

Ab  all  were  in  the  cabin,  Frank  lost  no  timo.  lie  stepped  to  the 
keyboard  am!  turned  on  the  search-light.  Then  lie  pressed  a  button 
which  brought  the  anchors  out  of  the  inud. 

Another  button  caused  all  the  doors  and  windows  to  become  her¬ 
metically  sealed. 

Then  he  opened  the  tank  lever.  The  Searcli  at  once  sank  to  the 
bottom  of  the  lake. 

The  water  here  was  fully  fifty  feet  in  depth.  The  lake  bottom  was 
smooth  and  easily  seen  in  the  search-light’s  rays. 

The  Hudson  Bay  trappers  were  dumfounded.  They  rushed  to  the 
observation  windows  with  startled  exclamations. 

“  By  painters!  It’s  the  truth.” 

“  We’re  at  the  bottom  of  the  lake.” 

“  It’s  a  condemned  wonder!” 

“  I  reckon  these  people  are  all  right,  Jim?” 

“  In  coarse  they  are,  Hank!” 

In  a  moment  the  big  Hank  advanced  and  cut  the  bonds  of  the 
others.  All  were  made  free  at  once. 

Then  reconciliation  followed.  Soon  the  voyagers  and  the  trappers 
became  t he  best  of  friends. 

Frank  allowed  them  all  over  the  submarine  boat  and  explained  its 
mechanism.  They  listened  wub  interest. 

Particularly  were  they  astonished  when  convincing  evidence  wn3 
a  Horded  ihem  that  tiie  boat  bad  really  come  underground  from  Lake 
Superior. 

“  'Tall,  tliet  beats  me!”  cried  Hank.  “  When  we  make  this  report 
to  headquarters  ttiar  will  be  some  surprise  I  reckon." 

“  Where  are  your  headquarters?”  asked  Frank. 

“  Some  hundred  miles  above  here  at  Fori  Nelson!”  was  the  reply 
“  Then  this  is  your  business  to  travel  about  in  the  Hudson’s  Bay 
Company's  dominion,  and  prevent  all  oilier  trapping  and  hunting*" 

“  “I9>  stranger.  You  can  know  that  we  were  only  doin’  our  duly!” 

I  Know  that  the  Hudsons  Bay  Company'  controls  great  regions  of 
game  country  hereabouts.0  ° 

“  Yas,  an’  they're  hound  to  protect  their  rights.  But  wliar’  will  ve 
go  from  here,  strangers?”  ' 

°ot  if  there  are  underground  connections 
with  oilier  lakes  above  hero.  If  there  are  we  shall  keep  on  to  the  fur- 
must  point. 

“  I  don  t  doubt  but  ye’ll  find  it  so,”  declared  big  Hank.  “I  alius 
'ii1  l3r  Wa8  c<>mlecli?"s  underground  between  ibe  mouth  of  I  her 
.Saskatchewan  ami  Lake  Missiunippl  up  above  yere.  Thar’s  a  reg’lar 
chain  of  lakes  an’  rivers.  “ 

‘  Just  so!  cried  Scott.  “I  advocate  proceeding  at  once  to  the 

mouth  of  the  Saskatchewan  River.”  s  w  lue 

“  We  will  do  so,”  declared  Frank. 

“  But  I  don’t  tielieve  we’ll  go  with  ve  ”  declared  TT'int  <«  if 

giiotWay1!’’113  baCk  t0  8UrfaCe'  We,li  flud  our  a"’  wK  ye 

“It  shall  be  so,”  said  Frank. 

He  sent  the  submarine  boat  to  the  surface.  Tlie  dark  waters  of  th« 

lake  sparkled  in  Hie  light  of  the  search-li^ht  8  °f  1  10 

It  required  some  time  to  And  the  dugout  boats-  hot  «„„ii„ 
were  found,  and  the  trappers  took  their  leave  ’  '!>  tbey 

“  In  this  case  you  are  excusable,”  said  Frank  kindle 

SjgupnR r '«  «  “ 

1  II  never  be  guilty  av  the  loikes  ag’in!"  declared  Burnpv 
turned  t^he^  b,mk88B°naet!!0a  sound  Xnberbre“k’  lh"  V°3  ^"r8  r°' 
morning;  m^eak'ih ehboa^was  quTckl"y  'go'^ander  w^  h°Cr-  Afler 
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It  was  uecided  to  proceed  at  once  to  the  mouth  of  the  Saskatch¬ 
ewan. 

Just  above  it  was  a  small  lake  called  Beaver  Lake,  and  thence  a 
chain  of  lakes  to  the  English  River,  and  thence  into  Lake  Missinmppi. 
That  these  lakes  were  all  connected  seemed  logical. 

The  two  scientists  were  now  right  in  their  glory.  New  fields  lay 
before  them  and  they  believed  that  more  wonderful  discoveries  were 
to  come. 

Up  the  Winnipeg  Lake  the  electric  boat  sped.  The  scenery  was 
wild  in  the  extreme  and  the  country  unsettled. 

In  due  course  the  upper  end  of  the  lake  was  reached.  Then  Pro¬ 
fessor  Scott  came  forward  with  a  map. 

“  I  believe  we  are  on  the  right  track,”  he  cried.  “You  can  see  that 
Beaver  Lake  and  its  chain  all  trend  this  way,  and  there  is  no  connect¬ 
ing  surface  river.  Doubtless  the  connections  are  underground.” 

“All  will  be  well,”  said  Frank,  “if  the  connecting  channels  are 
wide  and  deep  enough  to  admit  of  the  passage  of  the  boat.” 

“Oh,  I  feel  sure  that  they  will  be." 

“  Yet  they  may  not." 

“  In  that  event - " 

“Well?" 

“  What  shall  we  do?” 

“Make  the  best  of  it  and  return  to  Superoir,”  said  Frank. 

“  Yes,”  agreed  Scott.  “We  can  find  no  fault.  We  have  already 
accomplished  much.  More,  in  fact,  than  any  other  explorers.” 

“  That  is  true.” 

But  in  entering  the  mouth  of  the  Saskatchewan,  the  theories  of  the 
scientists  came  to  naught. 

The  water  was  shallow,  and  there  was  no  indication  of  any  under¬ 
ground  connection  with  Beaver  Lake. 

This  was  a  bitter  disappointment  to  the  two  scientists.  But  Frank 
said  in  way  of  reassurance: 

“  It  may  be  that  the  underground  channel  will  be  found  in  some 
arm  of  the  lake  above  here.” 

“  That  is  true!”  agreed  Scott. 

“  Ah,  m’sieurs!”  said  La  Mount.  “  Ye  shall  not  faii.  I  am  sure  ze 
right  vay  vill  be  found.” 

So  the  Search  dropped  back  into  the  lake.  It  continued  along  the 
shores  of  the  lake  to  the  north  and  east. 

Then  when  it  began  to  make  up  into  long  arms  extending  north¬ 
ward,  Frank  sent  the  boat  to  the  bottom  and  the  quest  began. 

Back  and  forth  over  the  bed  of  the  great  lake  the  submarine  boat 
travelled.  Suddenly  La  Mount  who  had  his  eye  on  the  indicator,  cried: 

“  Ah,  ze  current,  m’sieurs,  ze  current  is  found!  Coom  here  quick. 
Zee  for  yourselves.” 

“  By  Jove!”  exclaimed  Frank,  “  that  is  so,  and  we  are  right  in  it.” 
“  Whew!"  cried  Scott.  “  It  is  a  powerful  one!” 

The  indicator  showed  this  to  be  true.  A  powerful  current  from 
the  north  was  carrying  the  Search  out  into  the  lake. 

Frank  headed  the  boat  against  it,  and  proceeded  to  follow  it. 
Soon,  to  his  surprise,  a  strange  thing  happened. 

All  at  otce  the  boat  gave  a  lurch  and  siiot  forward  as  if  it  hud 
received  a  blow  from  behind.  Then  the  hand  of  the  indicator  shot 
around  in  the  opposite  direction. 

Astounded,  Frank  looked  at  the  compass.  It  still  showed  the 
course  to  be  northeast,  and  the  singular  thing  remained  that  in- 
stead  of  now  proceeding  against  a  current,  they  were  going  with  it. 
Frank  called  the  scientist  in,  and  a  consultation  was  held. 

The  conclusion  finally  reached  wus  the  only  logical  one.  This 
was  that  two  opposing  currents  had  met  and  deflected  northward. 
It  established  the  fact  that  the  outlet  of  Winnipeg  was  to  the 
north. 

“  We  shall  go  north,”  declared  Scott,  triumphantly.  “  It  only 
reinforces  our  first  conclusions.  As  true  as  can  be,  we  shnll  journey 
on  from  one  !ak»  to  another  through  this  mighty  underground 
waterway — perhaps  to  the  very  shores  of  the  Arctic  itself." 

“  Hurrah!”  cried  La  Mount,  wildly.  “  Vive  la  Search,  and  M’nsieur 
Frank  Reade!” 

The  prospect  indeed,  seemed  cheering.  Slowly  the  course  of  the 
submarine  boat  bore  around  a  trifle  more  to  the  north. 

Then,  of  a  sudden,  the  cavernous  opening  of  the  underground  river 
loomed  up.  The  next  moment  it  yawned  over  them,  and  they  were 
swallowed  up. 

Again  they  wore  shooting  through  rocky  passages. 

What  would  he  the  end  of  this  new  venture?  Where  would  they  come 

The  two  scientists  fondly  believed  that  it  would  be  in  Beaver  Lake, 
and  tbence  they  might  proceed  Indefinitely  on.  But  Frank  Reude,  Jr., 
had  some  doubts. 

What  these  were  will  bo  developed  later.  He  did  not  mention  them 
to  Ids  companions. 

And  the  Search,  carried  on  by  the  underground  current,  journeyed 
rapidly  through  the  subterranean  waterway.  On  and  on,  and  none 
kne  v  what  would  be  the  end. 

But  one  day  an  unlooked  for  thing  happened,  and  which  came  near 
terminating  the  expedition. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

BOUNDING  THE  CHANNELS. 

Thus  far  the  Search  hod  run  on  through  a  subterranean  passage 
•which  was  completely  filled  witli  water.  But  now  Frank’s  attention 
was  called  to  a  new  fact.  ...  .  ,,  „ 

There  appeared  a  space  between  the  roof  of  the  cavern  auu  the 


surface  of  the  river.  As  soon  as  he  was  assured  of  this  Frank  noted 
another  peculiar  feature. 

This  wus  that  the  water  in  the  passage  was  rapidly  "rowio"  shal¬ 
low.  D  “ 

Moreover,  the  passage  itself  was  growing  extremely  broad.  The 
wall  receded  eaclt  moment. 

“  Queer  1"  thought  the  young  inventor.  “  Can  it  be  that  we  are 
coming  out  into  the  lake?” 

The  two  scientists  had  also  noted  these  things,  and  now  came  for¬ 
ward. 

“  We  shall  soon  lie  in  Beaver  Lake,”  declared  Scott. 

“Do  you  think  so?"  asked  Frank. 

“  I  do.” 

“  How  do  you  make  it  out?" 

“  As  easy  as  can  be.  Don’t  you  see  the  walls  of  the  channel  giving 
way?” 

“Yes,"  replied  Frank. 

“That  is  the  usual  custom  when  one  of  these  rivers  comes  to  its 
terminus.” 

“  1  agree  with  you,”  said  Frank,  “that  Litis  is  the  usual  indication 
that  we  are  coming  out  of  the  sublerraneau  chaunel.  But  in  this  case 
the  sign  fails.” 

“  How  do  you  make  that  out?” 

“  Look  up  and  you  will  see  that  the  water  is  getting  shallow.  We 
shall  soon  be  above  the  surface.” 

“  That  is  true,”  agreed  Scott,  looking  up,  “  but  I  cannot  see  how 
that  can  effect  my  conclusion.” 

“  Your  conclusion  may  be  right."  said  Frank,  “  but  if  so,  it  is  with¬ 
out  precedent.  In  every  case  we  have  come  out  of  a  chaunel  fully 
occupied  with  water.” 

“Soul  of  Cicero!  That  is  so,”  exclaimed  the  scientist,  seeing 
Frank’s  poiut.  “  But  what  do  you  make  of  it?” 

“This;  that  if  the  water  gets  much  more  shallow  we  shall  be  unable 
to  go  farther.” 

The  scientist’s  face  fell. 

“/A  shallow  cuprent!”  he  gasped. 

“Just  so!” 

“  Let  us  pray  that  will  not  happen!” 

“  We  will  hope  for  the  best.” 

With  this  possibility  yawning  upon  them  the  voyagers  began  to 
look  forward  anxiously  to  the  outcome.  And  they  had  not  long  to 


wait. 

For  every  moment  the  water  grew  more  shallow  and  the  current 
slower.  Now  the  Search  was  on  the  surface  and  in  hardly  live  feet 
of  water. 

The  search-light  was  sent  in  all  directions. 

A  mighty  high  dome  was  seen  above  with  great  arches  extending 
infinitely  into  the  gloom. 

The  walls  of  the  passage  seemed  to  have  vanished  altogether  and 
it  appeared  as  if  they  were  in  a  great  shallow  underground  lake. 

“  Be  me  sowl!”  cried  Barney.  “  We  have  niver  come  to  the  loikea 

av  this  yet.”  .  ,  , 

“  That  is  true!”  agreed  Frank.  “  We  must  proceed  with  great 
care  or  we  snail  run  aground!” 

He  had  Imriily  spoken  when  there  was  a  shock  and  the  boat  came 
to  a  sudden  stop.  She  had  grounded. 

In  an  instant  all  was  excitement.  The  voyagers  rushed  out  on  deck 
exceedingly  alarmed.  .  ,  ,  , 

But  Frank  who  was  the  coolest  of  all»otily  examined  the  position  of 

the  Search  carefully,  and  said:  , 

“  It  is  all»right.  She  rests  easy,  and  we  can  pulkourselves  oil  back¬ 
wards  when  the  time  comes.” 


1  we  will  prob- 


Scott  gave  a  groan. 

“  This  is  a  sad  end  of  all  our  hopes,”  he  declared; 
bly  not  be  able  to  go  any  further!”  .  ,  . 

“Probably  not!"  said  Frank,  laconically.  "  But  we  can  at  least  go 

“  That  iB  poor  consolation.  I  hoped  that  we  might  reach  Lake 
leaver!” 

“  We  could  not  have  done  that  anyway. 

**  HOW  80^’* 

«  Ea8y  enough.  Tills  channel  did  not  lead  to  Lake  Benverl” 

Scott  was  amazed. 

“  How  do  you  make  that  out?” 

“  If  it  led  to  Lake  Beaver  we  should  have  reached  that Unko  long 

„o  \Ve  have  traveled  more  than  three  times  the  distance." 

''“  Great  Plato!  that  is  so,”  agreed  Scott.  “  I  never  thought  or 
hat.” 

“  It  Is  true.” 

"  Then.”  exclaimed  the  bewildered  scientist, 
mill"?  To  what  place  does  this  channel  go?” 

’  “  f  have  no  moans  of  guessing.”  replied  Frank, 
ibleil  to  go  to  the  end  of  it  we’ll  find  out." 

Frank  now  turned  to  Barney  and  said: 

••  Get  out  the  small  bout.  1  want  jou  to  man  it.  1  omp  will  stay 

tbouril.”  . .  .. 

What  is  vonr  plan?  asked  hcolL  ,  _ 

“  I  tin  going  to  look  for  a  channel  in  ttiis  Stream.  It  tnav  tie  deep 
inough  somewhere  in  Us  width  to  lloul  the  boat  if  so.  we  II  soon  b« 

inder  way  again.” 

••  Goodl  Shall  I  go  with  you? 

IiMi'few1  moment*1  Burney  hud  the  boat  in  readiness.  Frank  stepped 
nto  It  and  Barney  rowed  awny  over  the  shallow  stream. 


where  uro  wo 
•  If  we  nre  on- 
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Fruiik  stood  in  the  bow  with  a  sounding  lino. 

Ih>  look  tli«  depth  of  the  water  every  few  feet.  But  ns  they  went 
on  ii  seemed  to  grow  more  shallow. 

He  went  on  to  the  right  for  fully  lmif  a  mile.  In  all  this  distance 
the  wuier  was  of  a  uniform  depth. 

It  would  uot  float  the  Search. 

Frank  reached  the  bank  of  the  underground  river  on  that  side. 
F..r  beyond  it  extended  cavern  arches. 

Nothing  he  hud  ever  seen  or  heard  of  compared  with  the  extent  of 
this  enormous  cavern  chamber.  Judging  as  best  he  could,  he  reck¬ 
oned  that  it  must  cover  many  square  miles. 

Share,  sor,”  declared  Barney,  “itwud  be  aisy  to  get  lost  In  a 
place  loike  this." 

“  One  would  bo  excusable,  even  with  the  utmost  of  caution,”  said 
Frank.  •'  It  is  a  fearful  exploit  of  ualure.” 

“  Will  j  ez  go  nsliore,  sort" 

“  No,  turn  uliout  ami  row  back  to  the  submarine  boat.  We  will 
now  try  lh«  other  shore.” 

“  All  roight,  sor.” 

The  Cell  turned  the  head  of  the  boat  and  began  to  row  back.  It 
took  some  while  to  get  again  within  the  search-light’s  glare. 

When  they  reached  the  Search,  the  two  scientists  and  Pomp  were  oil 
deck,  very  anxiously  awaiting  their  return. 

Frank  imparted  to  them  the  results  of  his  exploration.  There  was 
much  disappointment. 

But  ttie  young  inventor  said: 

“  I  have  by  no  meaus  abandoned  hope.  There  may  be  a  deep 
channel  on  Die  other  side  of  us.” 

“  Just  so!”  cried  Scott,  hopefully.  “  I  hope  you’ll  find  it." 

Away  rowed  Barne  .  For  a  long  time  the  small  boat  kept  on, 
and  Frank  iu  vuiti  sounded  for  a  deep  channel. 

He  did  not  find  it. 

The  other  shore  was  as  far  in  the  other  direction.  It  seemed  as 
if  they  would  never  reacli  it. 

Before  they  succeeded  they  had  been  compelled  to  puss  around 
many  huge  pillars  and  undar  high  arches. 

This  shut  out  the  search-light  and  all  view  of  the  submarine  boat. 
Frank  was  obliged  to  use  a  powerful  lantern  in  Die  bow  of  the  boat. 
When  they  reached  the  opposite  shore  a  desire  seized  upon  Frank 
to  go  upon  the  underground  shore  acd  take  a  look  around.  He  re¬ 
solved  to  do  so. 

So  he  commanded  Barney  to  ground  the  boat’s  keel.  The  Celt  obey¬ 
ed  and  Frank  sprang  out.  1 

The  cavern  lloor  was  formed  of  coarse  auriferous  gravel.  The  youn»- 
inventor  sent  Ilia  lantern’s  rays  flashing  over  it.  ° 

And  as  he  did  so,  he  received  a  thrilling  sturt. 

Something  like  a  spark  of  tire  glittered  among  the  gravel.  He  stoop¬ 
ed  and  placed  His  hand  upon  a  pebble.  °  F 

It  was  Hie  size  of  an  acorn,  and  gleamed  in  the  lantern  li"ht  with  a 
myriad  tires.  Closely  and  carefully  Frauk  examined  iu  ° 

Then  lie  muttered: 

"  by  ,1Iere  *9  a  discovery!  As  fine  a  diamond  as  I  ever  saw!” 

Such  indeed  it  was;  the  soil  was  of  the  right  character  and  compo¬ 
sition  for  the  harboring  of  gems. 

At  ouce  Frank  became  interested;  he  knelt  down  and  began  to 
search. 

He  found  two  more  smaller  gems;  that  he  had  stumbled  upon  a 
mine  of  treasure,  he  was  assured. 

But  now  he  recollected  that  time  was  passing  and  it  was  neces¬ 
sary  to  return  to  his  companions. 

‘■I  will  go  hack  and  tell  them!”  he  muttered.  “Then  we  will 
return  here  and  continue  the  quest.’*- 
At  this  moment  he  heard  Burney’s  voice: 

‘•Shore,  Misther  Frank!”  cried  the  Celt.  “  Wad  yez  hurry  up!” 

‘  >V  hut’s  the  matter?’’  asked  Frank,  plunging  down  the  bank. 

Sure  sor,  don  t  yez  notice  that  the  wather  i9  getting  swifter  and 
deeper  sor? 

Frank  gave  a  great  start. 

He  leaped  into  the  boat  and  gazed  back  at  the  bank.  He  saw  that 
the  bankrSr0UIMl  r'Ver  W“8  fU'ly  'W°  f0el  1,igber  by  tlle  marks  on 

He  seized  bis  lead  line  and  dropped  it  overboard. 

TIip  fact  was  Instantly  proved. 

“  The  river  is  rising!”  he  declared. 

“  Sliure  !  thought  so,  sor!” 

“  It  will  float  the  boat  now,  easily." 

“  We'd  better  go  bock,  sor!” 

“  J|1S*  aR  quick  a3  we  can.  Let  me  take  an  oar  with  von'” 

Together  they  rowed  wilh  all  their  strength.  Under  tile  cavern 
arc.tes  t.iey  shot  and  around  the  great  pillars 
Suddenly  Barney  almost  dropped  Ids  oar.  Frank  did  the  same 
A  startling  sound  came  from  the  distance.  It  was  a  crash  like  the 

hu'mK^r^^rr- Tben  wbat  “■  UKe 

Frank  became  covered  with  cold  sweat. 

“ ThSa’the foTghtsor!”1118  anytbi°S  lmppened  l°  th°  Search?” 

”l,p..l||l8Lori1  w,1iie  Klarfi  of  the  search-light  was  seen. 

Full.  Bnrqey!”  cried  Flank. 

shouhfert  and°said:  ^  IUSt‘ly'  Sudde,lly  Bar,lfi5’  looked  over  Ins 
Thil'  waa  dnn.”6  Imust,chanSe  coorBe  to  the  left." 

Frauk  looked  at ‘big  com^rand". Bl«”ar,iey  "  'lk9  "qne8t'  But 


west. 


Then  the  Search  has  changed  her  position,  for  wo  are  going  north- 


C  II  A  P  T  E  Ii  X  . 

SEPARATION. 

In  leaving  the  submarine  boat  Frank  bad  steered  due  oast.  The  lino 
was  straight  and  true. 

The  return  course  then  should  have  been  exactly  west.  But  accord¬ 
ing  to  Barney’s  due  on  the  search-light  they  must  hear  oil  to  the  north¬ 
west. 

Frank  was  puzzled. 

He  understood  that  it  was  possible  for  the  Searclt  to  drift  down  the 
current  some  ways.  But  hardly  enough  to  warrant  such  a  change  in 
the  points  of  the  compass. 

However,  he  chose  to  follow  his  eyeeight  rattier  Ilian  the  compass.  So 
he  said : 

“  All  right,  Barney!  Pull  for  the  light  as  straight  as  you  can!” 

They  beut  again  to  the  oars.  Away  across  the  swift  current  they 
raced. 

And  Frank  became  aware  that  this  current  was  growing  swifter 
every  moment. 

It  was  by  no  means  strange  that  the  currents  of  the  underground 
river  should  be  subject  to  a  rise  and  fall.  A  short  while  before  when 
the  question  of  releasing  the  Search  from  the  sand-bar  hud  been  raised, 
this  would  have  been  greeted  with  joy. 

But  now  it  was  hard  for  the  rowboat  to  stem  the  stiff  current. 
Suddenly  Barney  looked  again  over  his  shoulder,  ami  cried: 

“  Sliure,  sor;  we’re  off'  the  line  agin!” 

*’  impossible!”  cried  Frank.  “  We  are  rowing  almost  with  the  cur¬ 
rent.” 

“  Yez  kin  see  for  yersilf!” 

Frank  rested  on  Ins  oar,  and  was  given  an  astounding  surprise. 
The  search-light  was  far  away  from  its  former  poiut,  and  they  were 
now  goiug  north  wilh  the  current. 

Then  the  truth  burst  upon  him. 

“  Tiie  boat  has  gone  ahead!”  be  cried;  “  we  are  behind  it!” 

“  That’s  thrue,  sor!” 

“  We  must  overtake  it!’’' 

“  Kin  we  do  that,  sor?” 

“  We  ought  to.  Of  course  they  will  anchor  and  wait  for  us.” 

Barney  scratched  his  head  soberly. 

“Sliure,  sor,  s’posin’  they  cudn't  do  it,  sor?” 

“  Couldn’t  do  it?” 

“  Yis,  sor!” 

“  What  do  you  mean?” 

The  Celt  stammered  and  then  articulated: 

“  Perhaps,  sor,  somethin’  has  happened  to  the  boat  or  mebbe 
they  ve  given  us  up - ” 

•‘Nonsense!  Pomp  would  not  be  such  a  fool  as  that.  Row  on» 
Well  soon  catch  up  with  them!” 

“  All  roight,  sor!” 

Again  they  gave  way  at  the  oars  lustily.  The  little  boat  fairly  flew 
down  the  current. 

The  search-light  was  constantly  kept  in  view.  But  each  moment 
it  seemed  to  grow  fainter. 

Finally  it  could  be  hardly  seen.  It  was  evident  that  the  submarine 
boat  was  proceeding  faster  than  they  were. 

A  sick  fear  seized  Frank. 

0n“wiIthout°usi"heejaCUlate(1,  “Iti8true’  Ba™y.  They  are  going 
The  Cell  shivered. 

“  Shure,  sor,  Hint’s  true!” 

“  What  does  it  mean?” 

“  Divil  a  bit  do  1  know,  sor!” 

meai?sToareH,rnP”mP  8b°U'd  k"0W  belter’  «nnot  be  but  that  he 

Barney  said  nothing.  After  a  moment,  Frank  said- 
“  R'Mv  on  again!” 

Down  the  current  shot  the  light  rowboat.  But  every  moment  the 
submarine  boat’s  light  grew  fainter.  J  moment  the 

Soon  itjdied  out  altogether,  and  only ’darkness  lay  ahead  The  site 
atton  for  trank  and  Barney  was  a  horrifying  one.  '  '  6  8Uu‘ 

pasarn’et  **  U'8  U“le  cocklesl,el1  of  a  boat  in'  thalmighty  underground 

r ‘bs7a38age  01089 10 

certainly11 is*  thtrt  2  S  ZS&ZS,  Would  be  downed  as 

Again,  if  tins  did  not  hanpen,  how  lon,r  mi^ht  tlmir  hr.  in 
of  this  subterranean  passage?  °  ° 1 Uiej  be  in  drifting  out 

Without  food,  and  only  a  limited  light  it  was  nnlu  « 
few  days  when  thev  must  qnnmmK  V  Wlis  -  a  question  of  a 
indeed'  was  the  onHook  b  l°  llUnger  and  dealb-  Horrible, 

'tzzxz » “•  T,“ 
jf  -  °'  ™ «,  prog. 
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UNDER  THE  GREAT  LAKES, 


exploring  the  cavern  beyond  on  terra  (irma,  in  Lite  hope  that  he  might 
find  a  passage  leading  out  to  the  upper  world. 

But  Barney  was  in  favor  of  going  on  after  the  Search. 

“  Sliure,  sor,  the  naygur  wud  niver  leave  us  behoind.” 

“  He  evidently  is  doing  it,”  said  Frank,  angrily. 

“  It  may  be  that  he  can't  help  it,  sor.” 

“  True  enough.  That  crash  that  we  heard  may  explain  all.” 

“  I  believe  it,  sor.” 

“  What?” 

“  Some  accident  has  happened  to  the  boat,  sor.” 

Frank  was  puzzled. 

“  What  could  possibly  happen  to  it?"  he  asked. 

“  Shure,  sor,  that’s  hard  to  guess.  But  yez  know  some  part  av  this 
atony  roof  may  have  bin  afther  droppin*  upon  it.” 

“  Oh,  that  is  possible!”  cried  Frank,  with  sudden  spirit.  “  Wre 
will  go  ahead.  As  soon  as  the  damage  is  repaired  they  will  of 
course  return  for  us.” 

“  Shure,  sor.” 

Again  they  gave  way  at  the  oars. 

They  rowed  until  very  tired.  Then  they  let  the  boat  drift.  Down 
the  current  it  kept  its  wav. 

Tiie  day  passed  and  night  catne.  Each  look  turns  in  sleeping. 

And  still  on  plunged  the  current  of  the  underground  river  into 
deeper  depths  of  blackness. 

One  thing  now  became  noticeable. 

The  walls  of  the  cavern  began  to  again  draw  together.  The  roof 
descended,  and  now  a  new  fear  seized  the  two  castaways. 

This  was  that  the  passage  would  narrow  and  choke  again  with 
water.  In  that  case  their  lives  would  depend  upon  rowing  out. 
Frank  leaned  over  the  bow  and  kept  eternal  watch. 

On  sped  the  boat,  the  current  growing  swifter  all  the  while.  Sud¬ 
denly  a  dull  booming  sound  was  heard  ahead. 

Frank’s  face  grew  pallid. 

“  Rapids  or  a  cataract!”  he  gasped. 

Thus  far,  in  all  their  subterranean  ^wanderings,  they  had  not  come 
upon  such  a  thing.  The  deadly  peril  could  be  easily  understood. 

The  light  boat  would  probably  not  last  a  moment  in  the  swift  waters, 
while  the  Search  might  go  over  safely. 

There  was  no  way  of  guessing  the  extent  of  the  rapids.  They  might 
terminate  in  a  cataract  of  a  hundred  feet  fall. 

ya>  In  such  case  their  fate  was  sealed.  But  now  the  appearance  of  the 
cavern  began  to  change. 

The  walls  receded  and  cavern  passages  were  seen  on  either  side. 
Frank  sprung  to  the  oars  joyfully. 

We  will  make  a  landing  here,  Barney!”  he  cried.  “  Then  we  can 
carry  the  boat  around  this  cataract,  or  at  least  find  some  other  way  of 
getting  out  of  the  scrape.” 

“  Shure  enough,  sor!” 

Both  gave  way  at  the  oars  with  all  their  strength. 

It  was  by  no  means  an  easy  struggle.  The  current  was  fearfully 
Strong,  and  seemed  bound  to  suck  them  down. 

But  finally  Frank  managed  to  turn  the  bow  of  the  boat  behind  a 
Bpur  in  the  bank.  The  next  moment  it  shot  iuto  an  eddy,  and  struck 
the  gravel  bank. 

Out  of  the  boat  the  two  adventurers  sprung,  and  pulled  it  up  after 
them  high  and  dry.  Then  they  looked  about  them. 

Nothing  could  be  seen  beyond  the  rays  of  the  lantern.  But  the  dark 
depths  of  the  cavern  were  visible. 

Frank  clambered  up  the  level  floor,  and  then  shot  the  lantern  rays 
about  him. 

As  he  did  so,  he  gave  a  start. 

A  deep,  hoarse  growl  was  heard,  and  there  beyond  the  range  of  the 
lantern  shone  two  balls  of  lire.  Frank  knew  thaL  they  were  the  eyes 
of  an  animal. 

What  sort  of  a  creature  it  was  he  could  not  at  the  moment  see.  But 
it  was  presumably  a  panther. 

“  Fnwal  is  thot,  sor?”  asked  Barney,  retreating  to  the  edge  of  the 
bank. 

“  I  think  it  is  a  panther,”  said  Frank,  coolly.  “  We’re  all  right,  Bar- 

“  All  roight,  sor?  Phwut  can  yez  mane  by  that,  to  be  sure?” 

“The  presence  cf  a  panther  in  this  cavern  proves  that  there  is  an 
outlet  near.  Hold  steady  where  you  are  now.  I  must  settle  Ins  fate 
first.  Then  we  rfiay  go  ahead.” 

“All  roight,  sor!”  ,  ,  . . 

The  Celt  took  the  lantern  and  held  himself  in  the  background. 
Frank  slowly  took  a  heavy  Derringer  pl*tol  from  his  belt. 

The  beast  continued  to  growl.  The  young  inventor  look  slow  and 
careful  aim  between  the  eyeB. 

Crack! 

The  pistol  spoke;  the  aim  was  true  and  deadly. 

There  was  a  swelling  (earful  roar,  and  u  grout  body  sprung  in  -lie 
air.  Then  it  lay  ill  dying  contortions.  . 

Frank  llred  again  for  u  quietus.  Then  he  grasped  the  lantern,  and 

“  All  right,  Barney.  Bet  us  go  down  the  river  bank  a  ways.  If  we 
do  not  see  the  .Search  we  will  return  and  titul  the  panther’s  mode  of 


exit 


Eveu  had  it  shot  the  rapids  it  would  have  been  to  certain  destruc¬ 
tion  beyond. 

He  saw  at  once  that  escape  in  that  direction  was  impossible. 

So  he  said : 

“  Let  us  go  back  to  the  panther.” 

In  a  few  moments  they  had  retraced  their  steps.  The  panther  lay 
where  lliey  had  left  it. 

Frank  knelt  down  now  on  his  hands  and  knees  and  began  to  ex¬ 
amine  the  soil. 

The  result  was  speedy  and  satisfactory.  He  found  just  what  he  ex¬ 
pected,  and  felt  a  thrill  of  joy. 


CHAPTER  XI. 


Frank  led  the  way  along  the  bank  of  the  underground  river.  The 
rapids  were  swift  and  extended  for  a  hundred  yards  down  the  stream. 
Then  the  cavern  walls  again  contracted.  A  short  ways  further  on 


EXCITING  ADVENTURES. 

Bv  closely  examining  the  soil  of  the  cavern  floor,  Frank  had  found 
the  trail  of  the  panther. 

It  was  a  well  beaten  path,  showing  that  this  had  been  the  creature’s 
lair.  The  two  explorers  followed  it. 

For  a  long  ways  it  led  through  many  ramifications,  until  finally  the 
path  entered  a  narrow  passage. 

This  trended  upward. 

Suddenly  Frank  gave  a  shout. 

“  Look!”  he  cried,  “  the  light  of  day!” 

This  was  true  enough. 

Far  above  their  beads  could  be  seen  the  glimmer  of  daylight.  At 
once  they  struck  out  for  it. 

It  was  a  rugged  climb,  but  after  a  while  they  squeezed  their  way 
out  through  an  oritice  in  a  rocky  ledge  and  stood  in  the  open  air. 

Tiie  sun  was  in  the  zenith,  and  the  air  crisp  and  clear.  The  two 
explorers  drew  it  in  upon  their  lungs. 

Then  they  looked  about  them. 

They  were  upon  a  small  ledge  or  eminence  of  rock.  A  great  tract 
of  forest  lay  to  the  west  and  rolling  bleak  plains  to  the  east  and  south. 

But  to  the  north  was  a  deep  valley,  and  in  it  could  be  seen  the 
winding  course  of  a  river.  It  was  undoubtedly  the  continuation  of 
the  underground  river. 

Frank  was  surprised  and  startled. 

It  had  not  occurred  lo  him  that  the  underground  river  would  come 
out  in  this  fashion.  He  had  expected  that  it  would  come  out  in  the 
depths  of  some  great  lake  as  the  others  had. 

But  it  was  also  a  source  of  much  encouragement.  Ere  this  tiie  sub¬ 
marine  boat  must  have  emerged  from  the  underground  river. 

With  this  assurance  Frank  decided  to  ul  once  set  out  for  the  distant 
river. 

He  felt  almost  sure  that  upon  reaching  it,  he  would  find  the  Search 
and  his  companions.  So  he  said  to  Barnay: 

“  Come  on,  Barney!” 

“  Plnvere  are  yez  goin’,  sor?” 

“  Down  to  yonder  river!”  replied  Frank. 

“Sliure,  sor - ” 

“  Don't  ask  questions.  I  have  good  reason  to  believe  that  we 
shall  find  tiie  submarine  boat  there!” 

“  All  right  sor!” 

Barney  ventured  on  no  more  questions  and  they  at  once  set  out 
down  tiie  slope.  There  was  a  great  section  of  wood  to  go  through  be¬ 
fore  they  finally  came  out  on  tiie  river  bank. 

This  was  at  a  point  wtiere  tiie  great  body  of  water  dashed  tumultu¬ 
ously  down  through  a  narrow  gorge.  Just  above  this  point  could  be 
seen  the  huge  orifice  through  which  it  came  out  of  its  underground 


the  waters  of  the  river  again  touched  the  roof.  Frank  saw  that  it 
would  have  been  impossible  to  have  continued  in  the  limit. 


course.  _  .  .  .  . . 

Frank  looked  for  the  submarine  boat.  But  it  was  not  in  sight. 

A  bend  concealed  the  lower  part  of  the  river.  It  might  be  beyond 
that  or  it  might  have  gone  on  for  miles  down  the  stream. 

That  it  had  come  out  from  underground  Frank  was  certain.  So  he 
did  not  wait  longer  here.  .  ,  „  ,  „ 

With  Barney  he  started  rapidly  down  the  river  bank.  For  fully  a 
mile  they  tramped  on. 

At  every  bend  in  the  stream  they  looked  for  the  boat.  Suddenly 

they  turned  a  sharp  bend  and  Barney  cried: 

“  Whuroo!  There  she  is,  Mislber  Frank!  We’ve  found  tier  at 
lashll” 

This  was  the  truth. 

Far  down  the  river,  and  anchored  In  mid-stream  was  the  bont.  un 
her  deck  forms  could  be  seen.  . 

Frank  and  Barney  now  ran  on  rapidly.  As  they  neared  the  boat 
they  saw  the  two  scientists  and  Pomp  on  the  deck. 

The  young  inventor  was  puzzled. 

He  was  not  as  vet  able  la  understand  why  !he  voyagers  had  gone 


ahead  and  left  1dm.  There  was  the  boat  and  it  seemed  intact. 

Could  It  have  been  uny  stupidity  of  Pomp’s?  Angrily  now  l*rank 

'"'“'ifll'was,”  be  muttered,  “  ho  will  get  n  good  bit  of  my  mind!" 
Burney  let  out  a  good  imitation  of  an  Indian  war-whoop. 

Il  created  intense  excitement  aboard  the  Search  ami  was  nnsweretl 


bv  Pomp.  A  few  moments  Inter  they  were  willim  speaking  distance. 

m  .  ,.i . .  il. ..I  i  Cnnenli  uino  mil  I  pill  11  Ml’  1 1 1  ITS.  I  Hit  lllttl 


'Then  Frank  saw  that  the  Search  was  not  held  by  anchors,  but  that 


8l*Fronk  wns  thoroughly  angry  now,  and  Inclined  to  blame  Pomp.  So 
,?'\v  hot*  does'  all  this  mean,  PompT  Why  did  you  go  ofl  and  leuvo 

"HTho  coon’s  eyes  rolled  and  bis  teeth  chattered  with  nervous  excite¬ 
ment. 
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••  Fo’  de  lull's  eukes,  Murse  Frank!”  lie  cried,  "  we  done  couldn't 
help  it!  We  .lone  de  lies’  we  could,  suli,  an  wose  drellul  glad  to  see 

J°Fru|Ck  waded  out  Into  the  river,  followed  by  Barney.  It  was  not  knee 
deep  ull  the  way  to  the  boat,  wblcli  they  soon  readied. 

Clambering  on  board,  Scott  and  La  Mount  met  them. 

••God  be  praised!’’  cried  the  professor,  devoutly.  ' 
hoped  to  see  you  again!”  ,  , 

••  And  we  can  say  the  same  of  you,"  replied  trank. 

Wa3  Uo,v  *didC  you  escape  from  llml  terrible  shoot  under  water  after 
leaving  the  rapids’” 

••  We  did  not  pass  the  rapids.’ 

“  You  did  not?” 


•  We  hardly 
“  Truly  it 


“  No.” 

"But— bow  did  you  get  out  of  there! 

ii  We  found  terra  lirmu  underground  aud  a  panther’s  den.  W  o 
killed  the  creature  aud  found  the  path  by  which  it  entered,  thus  oacap- 

ing.”  ...  i 

•  Mercy  on  us!"  ejaculated  Scott;  “  we  had  given  you  up,  mid 

were  powerleBS  to  give  you  aid." 

■  •  But  why  did  you  go  oil  and  leave  us!”  asked  Frank. 

Oh,”  replied  Scott,  “that  was  not  of  our  own  free  will.  You 
know  we  were  aground  when  jou  left.” 

••  Yes.” 

•  •  Well,  of  a  sudden  the  current  rose  swiftly,  and  Pomp  put  out  the 
anchor  that  we  might  not  drift  away. 

••  We  were  swinging  at  the  anchor,  and  the  current  became  very 
powerful.  Suddenly  from  the  gloom  there  shot  down  upon  us  a  fear¬ 
ful  conglomerated  mass  of  logs. 

“  They  struck  us  in  the  stern,  and  in  a  moment  the  propeller  and 
rudder  were  crushed,  and  the  anchor  chain  parted  like  a  tow  string. 

“  We  did  all  in  our  power  to  check  the  boat's  advance,  but  we  were 
helpless.  She  shot  down  into  the  current,  and  when  we  went  over 
those  rapids  we  thought  our  time  had  come  surely.  How  we  finally 
escaped  from  the  fearful  swirl  of  waters  is  a  wonder.  But  we  did, 
only  to  run  aground  here.” 

Frank’s  face  cleared. 

“  Well,"  he  exclaimed,  with  a  deep  breath,  “  you  were  certainly  not 
to  blame  in  that  case.” 

“Bejabers,  Misther  Frank!”  cried  Barney.  “Now  yez  remimber 
that  terrible  crash  we  heard,  sor!” 

“  I  dol”  replied  Frank.  ••  Doubtless  it  was  then  that  the  logs  struck 
the  boat  and  carried  it  away!" 

••  Golly,  Marse  Frank!  1’se  dreilul  glad  you’se  come  out  all  right.” 

“  1  think  we  can  all  congratulate  ourselves  upon  a  narrow  escape!" 

“  You  are  right!”  agreed  Scott. 

Frank  went  to  the  stern  of  tne  boat  and  made  an  examination.  To 
his  dismay  he  found  that  the  propeller  and  rudder  were  both  com¬ 
pletely  carried  away. 

“  By  Jove!”  he  mattered;  “  that  looks  bad  indeed!” 

“  Can  she  not  be  repaired!”  asked  Scott. 

Frank  shook  bis  head. 

“  No,”  he  replied,  tersely. 

Tina  was  an  appalling  statement  for  all.  For  a  moment  not  one  in 
the  parly  could  find  his  voice. 

"You  are  sure!”  asked  Scott,  finally. 

“  Very  sure!” 

“  What  shall  we  do!” 

“  Ah,”  said  Frank,  “  that  is  a  question  for  all  of  us  to  consider. 
What  shall  we  do!” 

Soberly  all  went  into  the  cabin.  Frank  examined  the  engines  and 
the  h  ill  of  the  boat,  and  said: 

“  She  is  a  dead  loss.” 

“  And  we  are - ” 

"  Fully  a  thousand  miles  from  civilization.  There  is  no  method  of 
return  save  by  an  immoderate  use  of  our  legs.” 

It  was  hard  for  the  subterranean  voyagers  to  reconcile  themselves 
to  this  fact. 

But  that  it  was  a  fact  Frank  easily  demonstrated. 

He  showed  conclusively  that  the  submarine  boat  was  a  complete 
wreck,  and  that  she  could  never  be  navigated  again. 

He  could  never  hope  to  get  her  back  to  Readestown.  Together  with 
her  fine  appointments  she  must  be  left,  n  total  loss  ia  this  out-of-the- 
way  part  of  the  world. 

Scott  seemed  to  take  it  to  heart  much  worse  than  anybody  else. 

“  By  the  shades  of  Plato!”  he  exclaimed.  “  I  trust  you  do  not  feel 
hard  against  me  Frank  for  inducing  you  to  come  away  upon  such  an 
expedition!” 

“  Why  should  I!” 

“  You  have  lost  your  submarine  boat.” 

**  That  might  have  happened  at  any  time  and  on  any  other  cruise.” 

Scott  drew  a  breath  of  relief. 

“  1  cannot  help  but  feel  partly  responsible,"  he  said.  "  I  was  the 
cause  or  your  entering  upon  this  ill-starred  cruise.” 

“  Pshaw!”  said  Frank  carelessly.  “  The  loss  of  the  boat  could  not 
be  helped.  We  shall  regret  that  but  little,  if  we  all  succeed  In  getting 
safely  back  home.” 

“  But — It  seems  too  bad  to  leave  the  Hue  fittings  of  the  boat  behind, 
let  we  cannot  carry  them.” 

“  Of  course  not.” 

“  Perhaps  we  can  return  for  them." 

“  Pshaw!”  that  would  be  out  of  the  question,”  replied  Frank. 

"  For  what  reason?" 


"Before  we  could  return  hero  for  them  the  Assinlboine  and  d-  I  » 1  - 
head  Indians  hereabouts  would  have  curried  oil  every  bit  of  the  Bl ull. 
No,  we  must  count  it  all  a  dead  loss  and  begin  over  ugaln.’ 

••You  take  the  matter  philosophically.” 

“  I  might  as  well." 

"That  is  true.  But,”  groaned  the  professor,  “we  cun  never  accom¬ 
plish  now  the  entire  trip  to  Athabasca  and  perhaps  further." 

"  Do  you  know  what  I  llntik!” 

"  What!” 

“  We  have  not  been  on  that  course  at  all,  but  going  in  an  entirely 
different  direction.” 

Scott  looked  astonished. 

••  How  do  you  make  that  out?”  he  asked. 

••  Why,  if  we  were  to  make  Beaver  Lake  and  the  chain  of  lakes  be¬ 
yond,  we  should  have  been  through  them  by  tins  time.” 

••  l  can  hardly  regard  that  as  evidence,”  argued  the  professor.  “  Our 
route  may  have  been  very  circuitous.  1  believe  that  we  are  not  far 
from  the  lakes  now.” 

"  Indeed!” 

"  I  fancy  this  river  leads  down  to  them.  We  should  follow  it  a  ways 
with  a  small  boat.” 

••  I  am  agreeable  if  you  desire.  We  have  plenty  of  provisions  aboard 
the  Search.  She  will  not  go  further,  nor  will  she  change  her  position 
in  a  year.  We  can  conduct  exploring  lours  from  here.” 

"  Good!”  cried  Scott,  joyfully.  “  Ah,  you  are  the  right  stuff,  Frank 
Reade,  Jr.  The  Academy  of  Science  must  vote  you  a  gold  medal  out 
of  pure  gratitude.” 

La  Mount  was  delighted  with  the  plan. 

Barney  and  Pomp,  who  were  tired  of  underground  travel,  were  im¬ 
mensely-pleased.  They  plauned  some  great  hunting  trips  through  the 
forests  about. 

So  the  party  of  explorers  were  thus  constrained  to  put  a  new  and 
cheerful  face  upon  their  misfortunes. 

Preparations  were  at  once  made.  It  was  easy  to  wade  ashore  from 
the  stranded  boat. 

Frank,  with  the  two  scientists,  were  to  set  out  down  the  river  to 
find  Beaver  Lake.  Barney  an.l  Pomp  would  stay  by  the  Search,  and 
put  in  their  time  in  ransacking  the  forests  for  game. 


CHAPTER  Xil. 


WniCH  ENDS  THE  TALE. 


Frank  and  the  two  scientists  equipped  themselves  and  set  out  for 
the  long  tramp  down  the  river.  Barney  and  Pomp  saw  them  off. 

Then  the  two  jokers  prepared  for  a  jolly  good  time. 

They  got  out  their  rifles  and  cleaned  them  up.  There  was  no  doubt 
but  that  plenty  of  game  abounded  in  the  forest  about. 

“  Begorra,  it’s  a  foine  deer  I’ll  have  fer  me  pains!”  declared  the 
Celt. 

“Golly!  I  done  reckon  yo’  ought  to  be  contented  wit  a  shipment 
squirrel,  sab!”  declared  Pomp. 

"  Phwat’s  that  yez  say?  A  squirrel,  eh?  Shure  ye’ll  niver  bring 
back  a  darmonse,  ye  won’t.” 

"  I  bet  yo’  ten  dollars  sab,  I  gits  de  fas'  bit  av  game!" 

“  I’ll  take  yez!” 

The  bet  was  made  and  the  two  hunters  waded  ashore.  Soon  they 
were  deep  in  the  forest. 

Barney,  who  fancied  himsell  the  best  hunter,  chuckled  to  him¬ 
self: 

“  Bejabers,  nothin’  but  the  purest  koind  av  luck  will  give  the  naygur 
the  chance  to  win  that  bet,”  lie  muttered.  “  Pll  have  liis  tin  cases, 
shure!” 

Soon  they  came  to  a  wooded  ridge. 

“  Now,  sor!”  said  Barney.  “  There  should  be  a  foine  deer  ferninst 
thot  ilevation,  sor.  Av  yez  will  go  to  the  roight,  I’ll  take  the  lift  an’ 
we’ll  mate  on  the  other  soide.  The  man  who  has  the  deer  will  have 
the  bet.” 

"  A’right,  honey!"  agreed  Pomp,  with  readiness.  “  Yo’  kin  jes’ 
count  dem  out  ready  to  gib  dera  to  dis  chile!" 

“  We’ll  see,  sor!” 

Then  they  separated. 

According  to  agreement  Pomp  crept  around  the  right  end  of  the 
elevation.  Beyond  it  was  a  copse  of  oaks,  with  a  tract  of  swale  be¬ 
yond.  It  was  truly  a  likely  place  for  a  deer. 

Silently  the  coon  made  his  way  through  the  undergrowth. 

He  watched  every  clump  of  green  leaves,  listened  for  every  sound 
half  fearing  to  hear  Barney’s  rifle  first.  But  it  did  not  awake  the 
echoes. 


A  Lime  passed  anu  romp  began  to  get  impatient.  Surely  it 
was  time  for  a  deer  to  pass  Hint  way. 

Suddenly  he  saw  a  faint  movement  in  the  grass,  which  was  tall 
enough  to  conceal  a  small  deer.  It  wavered,  trembled  and— surely 
that  was  the  head  of  a  fine  antelope  above  that  tuft  of  "lass 
Pomp  drew  a  deep  breath  and  made  quick  aim. 

But  one  thought  was  uppermost  in  his  mind. 

“  Golly!  Pee  got  dat  I’ishman’s  ten  dollars  dis  time  fo’  suah.” 

Then  he  pulled  the  trigger. 

The  next  moment  lie  nearly  fainted  as  from  awful  fright.  From  the 
clump  of  grass  there  came  a  terrible  human  veil  and  a  man’s  form 

fidntedUmb  'ng  °UU  °"e  glaDCe  '"“8  e,,ouKl>  for  1>umP  “nb  be  nearly 


Tne  object  which  lie  had  taken  for  a  deer  was  Barnev 
I  he  Celt  came  yelling  out  of  tbo  swale  in  terror  aud  ra“e. 
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UNDER  THE  GREAT  LAKES. 


“Howly  nuttier!"  he  yelled.  »  PI, wit  do  yez  mane  bv  thryin’  to 
kill  me,  yez  black  divil!  Shore  ii’s  kill  I  am  an’  by  me  best  friend  ’’ 
Oil,  massy  Lordy  1  groaned  Pomp  rushing  forward  and  embracing 
the  Celt.  ‘  \o  don  t  eay  dat,  honey.  Fo'  de  Lor’s  Bakes.  I  didu’ 
know  dat  was  yo\  Why  dido’  yo'  boiler?” 

But  Barney  was  not  Killed  nor  even  scratched,  though  the  call  had 
D66n  a  close  enough  one.  The  bulloi  hail  carried  away  his  hat. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  two  jokers  could  think  no  more  of  deer 
hunting.  Before  they  could  fairly  recover  their  wits,  however  another 
incident  brought  them  back  to  other  matters. 

The  distant  rapid  discharge  of  firearms  was  heard. 

It  came  from  the  direction  of  the  river.  In  a  moment  Barney  was 
on  the  alert.  He  cried  excitedly:  ^ 

“  Be  jabers,  naygur,  we  must  stay  here  no  longer.  Do  yez  hear 
that?" 


“  I  does  chile.  Wha’  do  it  mean?” 

“  Howly  Mither,  I  kaint  eay  yet,  but  av  me  sinse  of  premonition  is 
roight  it  manes  that  Mislher  Frank  an’  tliim  two  purfessers  are  hayin’ 
a  scrimmage  wid  someone.” 

“  lngines?" 

“  Mebbe!  Jist  yez  toiler  me,  naygur.  We  must  be  afther  gittin’ 
back  to  the  Search  or  there’ll  be  thrnbble  for  us  all,” 

With  all  haste  they  set  out  for  the  river.  Exciting  incidents  were 
close  at  hand. 


Frank  and  the  two  scientists  kept  on  their  way  down  the  river  for 
several  miles.  Professor  Scott  was  confident  that  they  would  come 
to  Beaver  Lake. 

But  they  did  not. 

The  river  grew  rapidly  wider,  and  suddenly  another  and  much 
larger  river  was  seen  just  beyond.  It  was  plain  that  this  river  emptied 
into  it. 

“  Where  is  your  lake,  Scott?"  asked  Frank. 

The  scientist  looked  dumfounded. 

“  Well!”  he  ejaculated.  “  This  river  is  tributary  to  a  larger  one.  But 
what  river  is  that  larger  one?” 

“  I  veel  look  at  ze  map,”  said  La  Mount,  pulling  out  a  map.  “  Ye 
left  Winnipeg  here  in  zis  locality.  Vo  have  been  going  zis  way — ah, 
zere  ees  no  Beaver  Lake  here!” 

“Then  what  part  of  the  country  are  we  in?"  asked  Scott,  much 
puzzled. 

“  If  I  had  my  instruments  I  would  take  an  observation,”  said  Frank. 
“  What  shall  we  do,  go  further?” 

This  was  a  hard  question  to  decide.  But  while  they  were  consider¬ 
ing  it,  a  startling  incident  decided  it  for  them. 

A  loud  voice  shouted  from  the  opposite  bauk  of  the  river: 

“  Hello,  strawngers!” 

“  Hello!”  replied  Frank. 

Then  several  buckskin  clad  men  with  long  rifles  appeared  on  the 
other  bank.  That  they  were  trappers  it  was  easy  to  see. 

“  We  give  ye  fair  warnin’,”  shouted  one  of  the  trappers.  “  Thar’s 
a  pizen  gang  of  Assiniboine  Injuns  jcomin’  up  your  side  thar.  Leok 
out  fer  yer  scalps!” 

"  Indians!”  exclaimed  Frank.  “  I  think  we  had  better  go  back  then, 
and  right  quick,  too!" 

The  trappers  disappeared.  The  three  explorers  at  once  started  Tor 
the  Search. 

But  they  had  not  proceeded  far  when  the  crack  of  rifles  sounded  in 
their  rear,  and  bullets  began  to  fly  around  them. 

It  was  plain  that  the  savages  had  seen  them,  and  were  in  hot  pur¬ 
suit. 

Pausing  only  long  enough  to  answer  the  shots  from  time  to  time, 
our  friends  hastened  on  toward  the  Search. 

There  was  some  fear  as  it  was  that  they  might  be  cut  ort  by  the 
foe.  But  this  did  not  happen. 

They  had  nearly  reached  the  hend  beyond  which  was  the  sub¬ 
marine  boat,  when  Barney  and  Pomp  burst  upon  them. 

It  added  two  to  their  force,  and  a  brief  stand  was  made  against  the 
savages,  who  could  now  be  seen. 

But  the  Indians  were  in  such  overpowering  numbers  that  Frank 
finally  decided  tc  seek  the  protection  of  the  submarine  boat. 

In  a  few  moments  they  were  in  the  river  current,  and  hurriedly, 
making  their  way  out  to  the  Search. 

There  wag  none  too  much  time.  As  it  wa3,  bullets  splashed  the 
water  all  about  them. 

But  finally  they  got  aboard,  and  then  the  battle  begun. 

The  Assimboinea  did  not  venture  an  opon  attack.  They  remained 
on  the  shore  and  kept  up  a  hot  lire. 

Of  course  their  bullets  did  no  hnrrn,  and  on  the  other  hand  num¬ 
bers  of  their  people  fell.  This  sort  of  thing  could  not  last  forever. 

It  soon  became  apparent  that  their  tiro  was  weakening. 

Then  it  ceased  altogether. 


"  liUr?ll! '  cr'etl  Scott.  “  We  have  driven  them  away!" 
tl,nt  ol’L0?  an1I1,,,ea,»'.”  •’‘‘id  Frank.  “  Don’t  let  them  deceive  you  to 
Stratagem  "  Th<5y  ar9  y  WalUU°  for  au  opportunity  to  try  Borne 


“  Do  you  believe  it?" 

“  Of  course  I  do!” 

“  What  will  it  be?" 

“I  cannot  guess.  Wait  until  it  has  become  dark,  then  we  shall  very 
soon  find  out.”  1 


The  sun  was  already  sinking  in  the  western  sky.  Night  would  verv 
soon  be  at  hand. 


There  was  no  doubt  but  that  this  was  just  what  the  Assiniboines 
were  waiting  for.  The  result  could  only  be  awaited  with  some  appre¬ 
hension.  *  ” 

Yet  Frank  felt  sure  that  he  could  repulse  any  attack. 

With  the  aid  of  the  search-light  hecouhl  make  it  difficult  for  any  foe 
to  approach  the  submarine  boat  unseen.  Theu  a  hot  lire  could  be  con¬ 
centrated  upon  any  side. 

Time  passed  swiftly  by. 

Thus  far  nothing  had  been  seen  or  heard  of  the  trappers.  If  they 
were  in  the  vicinity  they  did  not  show  themselves. 

But  of  a  sudden  the  crack  of  a  rifle  was  heard  in  the  woods  far  be¬ 
yond  the  position  of  the  Assiniboines.  it  was  followed  by  another. 

Then  a  volley  ensued,  and  the  regular  fusillade  of  a  battle,  also 
loud  yells  and  cries. 

“  What  can  that  mean?"  asked  Scott,  apprehensively. 

“  It  means,”  declared  Frank,  “  that  the  trappers  have  made  a  cir¬ 
cuit  and  attacked  the  Assinihoines  in  the  rear!” 

This  was  a  startling  conclusion,  but  that  it  was  true  near  events 
were  bound  to  prove. 

“  I  don’t  know  but  that  we  ought  to  make  a  sally  and  give  them 
help,”  said  Frank.  “  However,  we  will  wait  events  a  while  longer.” 

They  were  not  long  in  coming. 

The  sounds  of  conflict  were  drawing  rapidly  nearer.  This  could  in¬ 
dicate  but  one  thing. 

’•  Hurrah!”  cried  Frank.  “  They  are  driving  the  Assiniboines  this 
way." 

This  was  true. 

In  a  few  moments  a  line  of  savages  burst  from  the  forest  and  leaped 
into  the  river.  Their  doom  was  sealed. 

Placed  thus  between  two  fires  they  were  rapidly  decimated.  A  few 
of  them  escaped  by  swimming  down  the  stream. 

Then  there  appeared  on  the  river  back  where  they  had  been,  the 
party  of  Hudson's  Bay  men.  They  rent  the  air  with  their  cheers. 

Theu  they  waded  out  to  the  Search.  Frank  received  them  hospit¬ 
ably  and  a  general  explanation  followed.  It  was  Scott  who  asked: 

“  What  part  of  the  country  is  this?” 

The  reply  was  astonishing. 

This  is  Deer  Rock,  not  far  from  our  trading  post  and  that  big 
river  into  which  this  stream  empties  is  the  Nelson  River.  You  are 
but  a  few  hundred  miles  from  Hudson’s  Bay.” 

The  two  scientists  nearly  collapsed. 

“Great  Plato!”  ejaculated  Scott,  “Are  we  as  far  from  Beaver  Lake 
as  that?  Away  of!  our  course!" 

“  Just  as  I  thought,”  said  Frank;  “  we  kept  away  to  the  north  and 
left  that  chain  of  lakes  to  the  west!” 

“  But — — ”  stammered  Scott.  “  How  did  we  make  such  an  error? 
However,  we  could  have  done  no  better.  I  am  satisfied  that  we  have 
explored  all  subterranean  channels  between  the  Great  Lakes  as  far  as 
they  go.  We  have  accomplished  enough  to  make  our  fame,  all  of 
which  we  owe  to  you!" 

Then  the  two  scientists  embraced  Frank  in  spile  of  his  protests.  All 
were  beginning  to  think  of  home. 

The  position  of  the  Search  was  explained  to  the  trappers.  They 
agreed  to  carry  the  eflecls  of  the  boat  to  the  nearest  post  and  en¬ 
deavor  to  forward  them,  in  course  of  lime,  to  Readestown. 

Then  one  of  them  was  employed  as  a  guide,  and  the  explorers  turn¬ 
ed  their  footsteps  homeward  through  the  wilds. 

After  many  weeks  of  camping  and  lively  Incident  they  reached 
Manitoba  and  Winnipeg.  From  there  the  return  to  the  Stales  was  easy 
enough. 

The  ereat  expedition  through  subterranean  channels  was  at  an  end. 
Nobody  could  say  it  was  a  failure,  though  the  submarine  boat  had 


The  scientists  returned  to  Washington  with  their  Important  infor¬ 
mation.  But  Frank  Itende,  Jr.,  witji  Barney  and  Pomp  at  once 

started  for  Rnadostown.  .  ,  . 

Thev  arrived  there  all  safely  ami  were  soon  ngnin  nellled  down  Into 
the  routine  of  home  duties.  But  Frank  lost  no  time  in  beginning 

W  Perhaps  inTli'e  near  future  we  shall  he  able  to  write  more  about  t  he 
young  inventor  and  his  famous  travels.  Uultl  then,  we  will  hid  the 
kind  reader  adieu. 
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^ books  that  tell  you  EVERYTH 1NL 


*•  VALUABLE  INFORMATION  ON  EVERY  SUBJECT. 

_ _ _ 

I *  Price  Only  1 0  Cents  Kach. 


No.  1.  Napoleon's  Oraonlnm  and  Dream 

Book.— Containing  the  great  oracle  of  human 
destiny;  also  the  true  meaning  of  almost  tuiy 
u  kind  of  dreams,  together  with  charms,  ceretno- 
nice  and  curious  games  of  cards.  A  complete 

!J»ook  Price  10  cent*.  Address  Frank  Touscy, 
publisher.  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  2.  How  to  Do  Tricks. — The  great  book 
of  magic  and  card  tricks,  containing  full  in¬ 
struction  of  all  the  leading  card  tricks  of  the 
♦lay.  also  the  most  popular  magHal  illusions  as 
performed  by  our  loading  magiolans:  every  boy 
should  obtain  a  copy  of  this  book,  as  it  will  both 
amuse  and  instruct.  Prico  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Touscy,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 

No.  3.  How  to  Flirt.— The  arts  and  wiles  of 
flirtation  are  fully  explained  by  this  little. book. 
Besides  the  various  methods  of  handkerchief, 
fan,  glove,  parasol,  window  and  hat  flirtation, 
it  contains  a  full  list  of  the  language  and  senti¬ 
ment.  of  Mowers,  which  is  interesting  to  cvery- 
i  body,  both  old  and  young.  You  cannot  be  hitp- 
*  pv  without  one.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
w  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
• York. 

No.  4.  How  to  Dance  is  the  title  of  a  new 
•  and  handsome  little  book  just  issued  by  Frank 
L  Tousey.  It  contains  full  instructions  in  the  art 
▼  of  dancing,  etiquette  in  the  ball-room  and  at 
parties,  how  to  dress,  and  full  directions  for 
calling  off  in  all  popular  square  dances.  Price 
JO  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  28th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  5.  How  to  Make  Love. — A  complete 
?  guide  to  love,  courtship  and  marriage,  giving 
’  sensible  advice,  rules  and  etiquette  to  be  ob¬ 
served,  with  many  curious  and  interesting 
thing*  not  generally  known.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Fnink  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 


•No, G.  Hokv  to  Becomaan  Athlete.—  Giving 
full  instruction  for  the  uke  of  dumb  bells,  In¬ 
dian  clubs,  parallel  bars,  horizontal  bars  and 
various  other  methods  of  developing  a  good, 
.  healthy  muscle;  containing  over  sixty  illustra- 
W,  tions.  Every  boy  can  become  strong  and  healthy 
by  following  the  instructions  contained  in  this 
[tattle  book.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
▼Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  2Gth  Street,  New 
[  York. 

No.  7.  now  to  Keep  Birds.— Handsomely 
illustrated,  and  containing  full  instructions  for 
the  management,  and  training  of  the  canary, 
mocking-bird,  bobolink,  blackbird,  paroquet, 
,  parrot,  etc.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank 
;  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
York. 


No.  8.  How  to  Become  a  Scientist. — A  usc- 
.  ful  and  instructive  book,  giving  a  complete 
L  .treatise  on  chemistry ;  also,  experiments  in 
■  acoustics,  mechanics,  mathematics,  chemistry, 
and  directions  for  making  fire-works,  colored 
I  Area,  and  gas  balloons.  This  hook  cannot  be 
I  equaled.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
L  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 
i  v  No.  9.  Howto  Become  a  Ventriloquist. — 
I  By  Harry  Kennedy.  The  secret  given  away. 
#>  Every  intelligent  boy  reading  this  book  of  in- 
|  strnctions,  by  a  practical  professor  (delighting 
|  multitudes  every  night  with  his  wonderful  imi- 
I*  tationa),  can  master  the  art,  and  create  any 
v  amount  of  fun  for  himself  and  friends.  It,  is 
^the  greatest  book  ever  published,  and  there's 
D  millions  (of  fun)  in  it.  Price  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 


No.  13.  How  to  Do  It;  or,  Book  of  Fti- 
quette.— It  is  a  great  life  secret,  and  one  that 
every  young  man  desires  to  know  all  about. 
Send  10  cents  and  got  it.  There's  happiness  in 
it  Address  Frank  Touscy,  publisher,  29  West 
26th  Street,  Neiv  York. 

No,  14.  How  to  Make  Candy — A  complete 
hand-book  for  making  all  kinds  of  candy,  icc- 
cream,  syrups,  essences,  etc.,  etc.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  VV  est  20lh 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  1/5.  How  to  Become  Rich.— This  won¬ 
derful  book  presents  you  with  the  example  and 
life  experience  of  some  of  the  most  noted  unci 
wealthy  men  in  the  world,  including  the  self  - 
made  men  of  our  country.  The  book  is  edited 
by  one  of  t  he  most  successful  men  of  the  present 
age,  whose  own  example  is  in  itself  guide  enough 
for  those  who  aspire  to  fame  and  money,  i  ho 
book  will  give  you  the  secret.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  W  est  26th 
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No.  t(».  How  to  Keep  a  Window  Garden. — 
Containing  full  instructions  for  constructing  a 
window  garden  either  in  town  or  country, 
and  the  most  approved  methods  for  raising 
beautiful  Mowers  at  home.  The  most  complete 
book  of  the  kind  ever  published.  Prico  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  2Gth 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  17.  How  to  Dress.—  Containing  full  in¬ 
struction  in  the  art  of  dressing  and  appearing 
well  at  home  and  abroad,  giving  the  selections 
of  colors,  material,  and  how  to  have  them  made 
up.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  18.  How  to  Become  Beautiful.— One  of 
the  brightest  and  most  valuable  little  books 
ever  given  to  the  world.  Everybody  wishes  to 
know  how  to  become  beautiful,  both  male  and 
female.  The  secret  is  simple,  and  almost  cost¬ 
less.  Read  this  book  and  be  convinced  how  to 
become  beautiful.  Price  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 


No.  19.  Frank  Tousey's  United  States  Dis¬ 
tance  Tables.  Pocket  Companion  add  Guide. 
—Giving  the  official  distances  on  all  the  rail¬ 
roads  of  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Also 
table  of  distances  by  water  to  foreign  ports, 
hack  fares  in  the  principal  cities,  reports  of  the 
census,  etc.,  etc.,  making  it  one  of  the  most 
complete  and  handy  books  published.  Price  10 
cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


No.  20.  Howto  Entertain  an  Evening  Par¬ 
ty,— A  very  valuable  little  book  just  published. 
A  complete  compendium  of  games,  sports,  card- 
diversions.  comic  recreations,  etc.,  suitablo  for 
parlor  or  drawing-room  entertainment.  It  con¬ 
tains  more  for  the  money  than  any  book  pub¬ 
lished.  Price  10 cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  21.  How  to  Hunt  and  Fish.— The  nios, 
complete  hunting  and  Ashing  guide  ever  pub¬ 
lished.  It  contains  full  instructions  about  guns, 
hunting  dogs,  traps,  trapping  and  Mailing,  lo- 

? ether  with  descriptions  of  game  and  Msht 
’rice *10 cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publish¬ 
er,  29  West  26t  h  Street,  New  York. 


No.  22.  How  to  Do  Second  Sight. — Heller’s 
second  sight  explained  by  his  former  assistant, 
Fred  Hunt,  Jr.  Explaining  how  the  secret,  dia¬ 
logues  were  carried  on  between  the  magician 
and  the  boy  on  the  stage;  also  giving  all  the 
codes  and  signals.  The  only  authent  ic  explana¬ 
tion  of  second  sight.  Price  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 


No.  10.  How  to  Box.— The  art  of  self-defense 
made  easy.  Containing  over  thirty  illustrations 
of  guards,  blows,  and  the  different  positions  of 
a  good  boxer.  Every  boy  should  obtain  one  of 
these  useful  and  instructive  books,  as  it  will 
■  tench  you  how  to  box  without,  an  instructor. 
Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publish¬ 
er.  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


No.  11.  How  to  Write  Love-Letters.— A 
most  complete  little  book,  containing  full  direc¬ 
tions  for  writing  love-letters,  and  when  to  use 
them;  also  giving  specimen  letters  for  both 
young  and  old.  Price  lOcents.  Address  Frank 
Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New 
•  'York. 

r  No.  12.  How  to  Writ*  Letters  to  Ladies. — 
r  VnK  complete  instructions  for  writing  letters 
on  subjects;  also  letters  of  intro- 
dnctJo*  notes  and  requests.  Price  10  cents, 
v  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
I  atreet.  New  York. 


No.  23.  How  to  Explain  Dreams.— Every¬ 
body  dreams,  from  the  little  child  to  the  aged 
man  and  woman.  This  little  book  gives  the  ex¬ 
planation  to  all  kinds  of  dreams,  together  with 
lucky  and  unlucky  days,  and  **  Napoleon’s  Orac- 
ulnin.”  the  book  of  fate.  Price  10  cents.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  24.  How  to  Write  Letters  to  Gentle¬ 
men.— Containing  full  directions  for  writing 
to  gentlemen  on  all  subjects;  also  giving  sam¬ 
ple  letters  for  instruction.  Price  10  cents.  Ad¬ 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  2Gth 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  25.  Howto  Become  a  Gymnast.— Con¬ 
taining  full  instructions  for  nil  kinds  of  gym¬ 
nastic  sports  and  athletic  exercises.  Embrac¬ 
ing  thirty-flve  illustrations.  By  Professor  W. 
Macdonald.  A  handy  and  useful  book.  Price 
lOcents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


No.  20  How  to  Row,  Sail  and  Build  a 

Boat.- Fully  illustrated.  Every  boy  should 
know  how  to  row  and  sail  a  boat.  Full  instruc¬ 
tions  are  given  in  this  little  book,  together  with 
instructions  on  swimming  and  riding,  compan¬ 
ion  sports  to  beat iug.  Price  10  cents.  Address 
Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 


No.  27.  How  to  Recite  and  Book  of  Reci¬ 
tations.— Containing  the  most  popular  selec¬ 
tions  in  use,  comprising  Dutch  dialect,  French 
dialect,  Yankee  and  Irish  dialect  pieces,  togeth¬ 
er  with  many  standard  readings.  Price  lOcents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 


No.  28.  now  to  Tell  Fortunes.— Everyone 
is  desirous  of  knowing  what,  his  future  life  will 
bring  forth,  whether  happiness  or  misery, 
wealth  or  povery.  You  can  tell  by  a  glance  ap 
this  little  book.  Buy  one  and  be  convinced. 
Tell  your  own  fortune.  Toll  the  fortune  of  your 
friends.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey, 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 


No.  29.  How  to  Become  an  Inventor.— 
Every  boy  should  know  how  inventions  origin¬ 
ate.  This  book  explains  them  all,  giving  exam¬ 
ples  in  electricity,  hydraulics,  magnetism,  op¬ 
tics,  pneumatics,  mechanics,  etc.,  etc.  The 
most  instructive  book  published.  Price  lOcents. 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 


No.  30.  How  to  Cook.— One  of  the  most  in¬ 
structive  books  on  cooking  ever  published.  It 
contains  recipes  for  cooking  meats,  fish,  game, 
and  oysters;  also  pies,  pudding*,  cakes  and  all 
kinds  of  pastry,  and  a  grand  collection  of  reci¬ 
pes  by  one  of  our  most  popular  cooks.  Only  10 
cents  per  copy.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  pub¬ 
lisher,  29  West  26th  Btreet,  New  York. 

No.  31.  How  to  Become  a  Speaker. — Con¬ 
taining  fourteen  illustrations,  giving  the  differ¬ 
ent  positions  requisite  to  become  a  good  speak¬ 
er,  render  and  elocutionist.  Also  containing 
gems  from  all  the  popular  authors  of  prose  and 
poetry,  arranged  in  the  most  simple  and  con 
cise  manner  possible.  Price  10  cents.  Andress 
Frank  Touscy,  publisher,  29  West  26th  Street, 
New  York. 


No.  32.  How  to  Ride  a  Bicycle.— Hand¬ 
somely  illustrated,  .and  containing  full  direc¬ 
tions  for  mounting,  riding  and  managing  a  bi¬ 
cycle,  fully  explained  with  practical  illustra¬ 
tions;  also  directions  for  picking  out  a  machine. 
Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publish¬ 
er,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  33.  How  to  Behave.— Containing  tho 
rules  and  etiquette  of  good  society  and  the  easi¬ 
est  and  most  approved  methods  of  appearing  to 
good  advantage  at  parties,  balls,  the  theater, 
chureh,  and  in  the  drawing-room.  Price  10 
cents.  Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29 
West  26th  Street,  Now  York. 

No.  34.  now  to  Fence.— Containing  full  in¬ 
struction  for  fencing  and  the  use  of  the  broad¬ 
sword;  also  instruction  in  archery.  Described 
with  twenty-one  practical  illustrations,  giving 
the  best  positions  in  fencing.  A  complete  book. 
Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Touscy,  pub¬ 
lisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  35.  How  to  Play  Games.— A  complete 
and  useful  little  book,  containing  the  rules  and 
regulations  of  billiards,  bagatelle,  backgam¬ 
mon,  croquet,  dominoes,  etc.  Price  10  cents. 
Address  Frank  Touscy,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
Street,  New  York. 

No.  36.  How  to  Solve  Conundrums, — Con¬ 
taining  all  the  leading  conundrums  of  the  day 
amusing  riddles,  curious  catches  and  witty  say¬ 
ings.  Price  10  cents.  Address  Frank  Touscv 
publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 

No.  37.  How  to  Keep  House.— It  contains 
information  for  everybody,  boys,  girls,  men  and 
women;  it  will  teach  you  how  to  make  almost 
anything  around  the  house,  such  as  parlor  or- 
namcnt8,  brackets  cements,  teolian  harps,  and 
bird  lime  for  catching  birds.  Price  10  cents 
Address  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  29  West  26th 
otreet,  New  York. 


A  wonderful  book,  containing  useful  an 
practical  information  in  t  he  treatment  of  ord 
nary  diseases  and  ailments  common  to  evoi 
family.  Abounding  in  useful  and  effective  ret 
pes  for  general  complaints.  Price  Hi  cents.  A< 
dress  Frank  Tousey,  publisher,  26  West  26; 
btreet,  Now  York. 
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81  Mutdoon's  Base  Ball  Club  in  Boston,  by  To 
85  A  Bud  Hire:  or.  Hard  to  Crack,  by  To 
ob  bain;  or,  1  lie  troublesome  Foundling. 


87  Mnldoon’s  Base  Ball  Club 


Pom  Teaser 
.  l’om  l'easer 
oundling, 

by  I’eter  Bad 
in  Philadelphia, 

co  t-  by  Torn  Teaser 

bo  .Jimmy  (.rimes;  or,  .Sharp.  Smart  and  Sassy. 

„  ,,  by  Tom  Tenser 

89  Little  Tommy  Bounce;  or,  Something  Lite  His 

on  a*  i  i  ‘  •  by  Peter  Pad 

90  Muldoon  a  Picnic,  by  Tom  Te&eor 

yi  Little  lominy  Bounce  on  Ilia  Travels;  or.  Doing 

America  for  Fun,  by  Peter  Pad 

92  Boarding-School;  or,  Sam  Bowser  at  Work  and 

1  lay.  by  Peter  Pad 


.?or*  0r»  * 'be  Irish  Twins,  by  Tom  Tensor 

91  lhe  Aldermen  Sweeneys  of  New  Yo  ’ 


krork. 

by  Tom  Teaser 

95  A  Bad  Roy’s  Note  Book,  by  "  Ed" 

96  A  Bad  Boy  at  School,  by  ••  Ed" 

97  .Jimmy  Crimes,  Jr. ;  or,  the  Torment  of  the  Vil- 

oo  i  ,*e*  *.  by  Tom  Teaser 

.fa  Jack  nnrt  Jim;  or.  Rackets  aud  Scrapes  at 

School,  by  'Torn  'Teaser 

99  the  Book  Agent’s  Luck,  by  "  Ed  *• 

Mw Wood's  Boarding  House,  by 'Tom  Teaser 

101  Muldoon’s  Brother  Dan.  by  Tom  'Teaser 

102  The  'Traveling  Dude:  or.  The  Comical  Advent- 

uree  of  Clarence  Fitz  Roy  Jones,  by  Torn  l  easer 

103  Senator  Muldoon.  by  Tom  Teaser 

104  The  Shortys’  Minstrels;  or.  Working  the  Same 

Old  Rackets,  by  Peter  Pad 

105  The  Comical  Adventures  of  1  wo  Dudes, 

by  Tom  Teaser 


106  Muldoon.  the  Cop.  Part  f,  by  Tom  Teaser 

107  Muldoon.  the  Cop.  Part  II.  by  'Tom  Teaser 

108  Billy  Moss;  or,  From  One  Thing  to  Another, 

by  Tom  Teaser 

109  Truthful  Jaek;  or.  On  Board  tke  Nancy  .Jane, 

...  «  by  ,OIn  Teaser 

110  r  red  F  resh ;  or.  As  Green  as  Grass,  by  Torn  Teaser 

111  The  Deacon's  Boy;  or,  The  Worst  in  Town, 

by  Peter  Pad 

112  Johnny  Brown  A  Co.  at  School;  or.  The  Deac¬ 

on's  Boy  at  His  Old  Tricko,  by  Peter  Pad 

113  Jiin,  Jack  and  Jim;  or,  Three  Hard  Nuts  to 

.  _  Crack,  by  Tom  Teaser 

114  Smart  A  Co.,  the  Boy  Peddlers,  by  Peter  Pad 

115  The  Two  Boy  Clowns;  oi,  A  Summer  With  a 

Circus.  by  Tom  Teaser 

116  Benny  Bounce;  or,  A  Block  of  the  Old  Chip. 

by  Peter  Pad 


117  Young  Dick  Plunket;  or.  The  Trials  and  Tribu- 

latiu'w of  Ebenezer  Crow.  by  Sain  Smiley 

118  M'«b  o.m  in  lreluud;  or.  The  Solid  Man  on  the 

no  b°dt  by  Torn  Teaser 

ii?,  >  11  '  !oon.«*  Grocery  Store.  Parti,  by  'l’oiu  Tesser 
|20  M  uldoou  s  Grocery  Store.  Part  I  f,  by  Torn  Teaser 
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Rl  Bub  Bright;  or,  A  Boy  of  Business  and  Fun. 
ioo  ,  rf.  •  ,  .  by  Tom  l  easer 

122  Bob  bright;  or,  A  Boy  of  Business  and  Fun. 

Part  1 1,  by  Toi  ' 

123  Muldoon’s  Trip  Around  the  World. 

124  Muld«»on's  Trip  Around  the  World. 


i  eascr 


by  'Tom  'Teaser 
Part  II, 
by  Tom  Teaser 
by  Tom  'Teaser 
by  Tom  'Teaser 
by  'Tom  ’Teaser 
by  Peter  Pad 


125  Muldoon’s  Hotel.  Part.  1. 

126  Muldoon  *  Hotel.  Part  II 

127  Muldoon’*  Christmas, 

128  The  Shorty*’  Christinas  Rackets,  . , 

129  bum  Smart,  Jr.;  or.  hollowing  in  the  Footsteps 

C°f  ,1.*8  D,,d\  1  by  Peter  Pad 

130  bam  .Smart,  ,Jr, :  or.  hollowing  in  the  Footsteps 

of  II is  Dad.  Part  II.  by  Peter  Pad 

131  Three  of  Us;  or,  Hustling  for  Boodle  and  Fun. 

...  by  Tom  Teaser 

132  Ihreeof  Us;  or,  Hustling  for  Boodle  and  Fun. 

,  *’art  1 1.  by  Tom  Teaser 

133  Out  For  Fun;  or  Six  Months  With  a  Show. 

„  .  .  .  ny  Peter  Pad 

134  Diok  Duck,  the  Boss  of  the  Town,  by  Tom  Teaser 

135  The  Sbortys  Doing  Europe:  or,  On  a  Grand 

Tour  for  Fun.  Parti,  by  bam  Smiley 

136  The  Shortys  Doing  Europe;  or.  On  a  Grand 

Tour  for  Fun.  Part  II.  by  Sam  Smiley 

137  Aunt  Maria;  or,  She  Thought  She  Knew  It  All. 

by  Sain  Smiley 

138  Muldoon  In  Chicago;  er.  The  Solid  Man  at  the 

World’s  F’air,  by  Tom  Teaser 

139  Cousin  Harry;  or,  An  English  Boy  in  America 

Parti.  by  Saiu  Smiley 

140  Cousin  Harry;  or,  An  English  Boy  in  America. 

Part  11.  by  Sam  Smiley 

141  A  New  Tommy  Bounce;  or,  The  Worst  of  the 

Lot.  Parti.  by  Sam  Smiley 

142  A  New  Tommy  Bounce;  or,  The  Worst  of  the 

Lot.  Part  II.  by  Sum  Smiley 

143  Stump;  or,  “Little,  But,  Oh,  My!”  Part  I. 

by  Peter  Pad 

144  Stump;  or,  "Little,  But,  Oh,  My!"  Part  II. 

by  Peter  Pad 

145  Shoo-FIy;  or,  Nobody’s  Moke.  Part  I. 

by  Torn  Teaser 

146  Shoo- Fly;  or.  Nobody's  Moke.  Part  II. 

by  Tom  Teaser 


H7  Ulupa  Mil  Chin  Chin,  the  Two  Orphans  Part 

1  by  Peter  Pad 


H8  Chips  and  Chin  Chin,  the  Two  Orphans.  Pan 
iso  . -  ....  ..  .  .  by  Peter  Pi 


ad  . 


H9  The  Sbortys  on  the  Road :  or.  In  the  Old  lio»- 

,,,r  >  Pan  I.  bj  Peter  Pad 

150  I  he  Sbortys  on  the  Hoad;  or.  In  the  Old  Busi- 
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lot  Our  \\  ill, e;  or,  lhe  Caal  of  the  Fitz- Herberts. 

...  .  ....  by  Tom  leaser 

152  Plaster  and  btickem;  or,  Out  For  the  Stuff. 

.  ....  by Smiley 

l.»J  Muldoon  s  Mats.  Part  I.  by  Tom  Tea**r 

164  Muldoon'*  Flats.  Part  II.  by  Tom  Teaser 

155  Boarding  School  Scrapes;  or.  The  Racket*  of  a 

Young  Yentriloquint.  Parti.  by  I om  leaser 

156  Boarding  School  tScrapos;  or.  The  Rackets  of  a 
„Youi,K  Vontriloquist  Part  II.  by  Turn  Teaser 

157  Yellow  and  Black;  or.  The  Two  Bos*m»«  of 

Whackington  Academy  Parr  I.  b*  .Sam  Smiley 

153  1  allow  and  Black;  or,  'l'he  Two  Bo*»es  of 

.  Wbackingfon  Academy.  Part  II.  by  Sam  Smiley 

159  Fred  V rollick,  tbe  Boy  Ventriloquist ;  or,  The 

Torment  of  tbe  Town  Part  I.  by  Tom  Tease. 

160  F’red  F'rollick.  tbe  Hoy  Ventriloquist;  or.  The 

Torment  of  tbe  Town.  Pari  II.  by  Tom  Teaser 

161  Mortimer  Merry;  or,  The  Pranks  of  a  Boy  Men- 

inerist.  Part  1 .  by  Tom  Teaser 

162  Mortimer  Mefty;  or.  The  Pranks  of  a  Boy  Mes¬ 

merist,  PaR  II.  bj  Tom  Teaser 

163  Tbe  Two  Mimica  ;  or.  Jack  and  Joe  Johnson  at 

School.  Part  I.  by  Sam  Smiley 

164  Tbe  Two  Mimics  ;  or.  Jack  and  Joe  Johnson  at 

School.  Part  II.  by  Sam  Smiley 

165  Shorty;  or.  Kicked  Into  Good  Luck,  by  Peter  Pad 

166  Shorty  In  Luck,  by  Peter  Pad 

167  The  Mulcahev  Twins,  by  Tom  Teaser 

168  Corkey;  or.  The  Tricks  and  Travels  ot  a  Supe. 

by  Tom  Teaser 

169  Shorty  Junior;  or,  Tbe  Son  of  His  Dad. 

by  Peter  Pad 

170  Jim  Jams;  or.  Jack  of  All  Trades,  by  Tom  Teaser 

171  London  Bob;  or,  An  English  Boy  in  America. 

by  Torn  Teaser 

172  Ebenezer  Crow,  by  Peter  Pad 

173  Shorty  Junior  on  His  Ear;  or.  Always  on  a 

Racket,  by  Peter  Pad 

174  Hildebrandt  Fitzgum;  or,  Sly  Quiet  Litile 

Cousin,  by  Torn  Teaser 

175  Billy  Bakkus,  the  Boy  with  the  Big  Mouth, 

by  Commodore  Ah- Look 

176  The  Shortys  Married  and  Settled  Down. 

by  Peter  Pad 


All  the  above  libraries  are  for  sale  by  all  newsdealers  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  or  sent  to  your  address,  post-paid,  on  reeeipt 


of  price.  Address 

FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher,  29  West  26th  Street,  New  York. 
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98  Frank  Keade,  Jr.’s  "Sky  Scraper;”  or,  North  and 
South  Around  tbo  World. 

90  Under  the  Equator  from  Ecuador  to  Borneo;  or,  Frank 
Reade,  Jr.  s  Greatest  Submarine  Voyage. 

109  From  Ooaxt  to  Coast;  or,  Frank  Reade  Jr.’s  Trip 
A croMM  Africa  in  His  Electric"  Boomerang.'* 

101  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  Ilia  Electric  Car;  or,  Outwit¬ 

ting  a  Desperate  (Jang. 

102  Lost  in  the  Mountains  of  the  Moon;  or,  Frank  Reade. 

Jr.'s  Great  Trip  With  His  New  Air-Ship,  the 
Scud." 


103  100  Miles  Below  the  Surface  of  the  Sea;  or.  Tbe  Mnr- 
velons  Trip  of  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  "  Ilard-Shell  ’ 


Submarine  Boat 

104  Abandoned  in  Alaska:  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  ’1  brib¬ 

ing  Search  for  a  Ijoat  Gold  Claim  With  His  New 
New  FJectric  Wagon. 

105  Around  tue  Arctic  Circle:  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  s 

Most  Famous  Trip  With  His  Air-Ship,  the  “Orbit." 

106  Under  Four  Oceans;  or.  P  rank  Reade.  .Jr.’s  Submar¬ 

ine  Chase  of  a  “  Sea  Devil  ." 

107  From  the  Nile  to  the  .Niger;  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.. 

Lost  in  the  Soudan  With  His  “(Overland  Omnibus  ' 

108  The  Chase  of  a  Comet:  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Most 

Wonderful  Trip  with  His  New  Air-Ship  tue 
"  Flash." 

109  Lost  in  the  Great  Undertow ;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s 

Submarine  Cruise  in  the  Gulf  Stream. 

110  From  Tropic  to  Tropic:  or.  Frank  Ruade.  Jr.'s  Latest 

Tour  With  His  Bicycle  (Jar. 

111  To  the  End  of  tho  F.nrOi  in  an  Air-Ship;  or,  Frank 

Iteade.  Jr.’s  Great  Mid-Air  Flight. 

112  The  Underground  Sea;  or  F’rank  Reade,  Jr.’s  Subter¬ 

ranean  Cruise  in  His  Submarine  Boat. 

113  Tbe  Mysterious  Mirage;  or.  F’rank  Reade,  .Jr  'a  Desert 

Search  for  a  Secret  City  with  His  New  Overland 
Chaise.  .  M 

114  The  Electric  Island:  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’s  Search  for 

the  Greatest  Wonder  on  Earth  With  Hi-*  Air-Ship, 
the  “  Flight." 

115  For  Six  Weeks  Buried  in  a  Deep  Sea  Cave;  or, 

Frank  Reade,  Jr  's  Great  Suhinurine  Search 

116  The  Galleon’s  Gold;  or,  F  rank  Reade,  Jr.'s  Deep  Soa 

Search.  _  ... 

117  Across  Australia  With  Frank  Reade.  Jr  .  In  His  New 

Electric  Car;  or.  Wonderful  Advent  urea  in  Hie 
Antipodes. 

118  Frank  Reade,  Jr  s  Grenier  Flying  Machine:  or. 

Fighting  l  tie  Terror  of  the  <  Hast 

119  On  the  (treat  Meridian  With  Frank  Reade.  Jr..  In  His 

New  Air  Ship:  or,  A  Twenty-Five  Thousand  Mile 
Trip  in  M id  Air 

120  Under  the  Indian  Ocean  With  F’rnnk  Reade,  Jr. ;  or, 

A  Cruise  in  a  Submarine  Boat. 


121  Astray  in  the  Selvas;  or.  The  Wild  Experiences  of 

Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  Barney  and  Pomp,  in  South 
America  With  the  Electric  Cab  .... 

122  Lost  in  a  Comet’s  Tail;  oi.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  a  Strange 

Adventure  With  His  New  Air-Sbip. 

123  Six  Sunken  Pirate*;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  s  Marvelous 

Adventures  in  the  Deep  Sea. 

124  Beyond  the  Gold  Coast;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  a  Over¬ 

land  Trip  With  Ilis  Electric  Phaeton. 

125  Latitude  90°:  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  s  Most  Wonderful 

Mid-Air  Flight.  „  . 

126  Afloat  in  a  Sunken  Forest;  or.  With  Frank  Reade, 

Jr  .  on  a  Submarine  Uruise. 

127  Across  the  Desert  of  Fire:  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  s 

Marvelous  Trip  to  a  Strange  Country. 

128  Over  Two  Continents;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  s  Long 

Distance  Flight  With  His  New  Air-Ship. 

129  The  Coral  Labyrinth;  or.  Lost  With  Frank  Reade,  Jr.. 

in  a  Deep  Sea  Cave.  „  .  ,  , 

130  Along  the  Orinoco;  or,  With  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  in 

131  A  cross  tli.  Earth ;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  a  Latest  trip 

With  Hi.  New  Air-Ship.  .  „  ,  . 

132  1.008  Fathoms  D.ep;  or,  With  IraDk  Reade,  Jr.,  in 

133  TlmMand'n  the' Air;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.'a  Trip  to 

134  In  ths'wfid'Msn’s  Land ;  or.  With  Frank  Reade,  Jr., 

in  the  Heart  of  Australia.  „  . 

135  The  Sunken  Isthmus;  or,  With  Frank  lteado.  Jr.,  in 

the  Yucatan  Channel  With  His  New  Submarine 
Yacht  tbe  *'  Hen  Diver.'*  „  .. 

136  The  Lost  Caravan:  or.  Frank  Reade  Jr.,  on  the 

Staked  Plain.  With  Ilia  ••  Electric  Hater 

137  The  Transient  Lake:  or.  Frank 

tureaina  Myaterions  Country  With  Hla  New  Air- 

138  TheiW>!’rd  'l^»udr”or,  Frank  Reads .  Jr .’a  Stran*. 

Submarine  Search  for  a  Deep  Sea  U  <jnder 

139  Tbe  Abandoned  Country:  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr..  Ex¬ 

ploring  a  New  Continent.  ,,  , 

140  Over  ilia  Hleppes;  or,  Adrift  in  Asia  With  Frank 

141  Tbe*SUok‘nown  fiea;  or,  Frank  Reads,  Jr  'a  IJnder- 

142  In  ula’Illark  Zone:  or.  Frank  Head.,  Jr.'a  (Jurat  for 

....  The',l”.'’tUN»iMtor!?or.  Frank  Read..  Jr.'a  M.d-Alr 
14-‘  1  sL«h  Within!  New  Air-Slow  .he  y  F  y.r  ” 
144  The  Mario  laland;  or,  Frank  Roads,  Jr.  «  Deep  So. 

14J  Throuah  fha’lWtoa:  or.  Frank  Head.,  Jr  '«  Adran- 

In' w”.to"i*-u”d.*:  Frank  Bead.  Jr.'a  Ten 

Thousand  Mile  Flight  Drer  the  Frozen  North. 


147  Below  the  Sahara:  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr  .  Eiplorinr  an 

Underground  River  Wiitb  His  Subinsrine  Boat. 

148  Tbe  Black  Mogul:  or.  Through  India  With  Frank  ' 

Reade,  Jr.,  Aboard  His  “Electric  Boomer. 

149  The  Missing  Planet:  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.  s  Quest  for 

a  Fallen  Star  With  His  Now  Air-Ship,  the  “Zenith. 

150  The  Black  Squadron;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr  .  in  the 
Indian  Ocean  With  His  Submarine  Boat  the 
"  Rocket." 


Rocket.  _  . 

151  The  Prairie  Pirates;  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  r  Trip  to 

Terns  With  His  Electric  Vehicle  the  "Deiectiro.  ’ 

152  Over  the  t'rient;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  a  Iravels  m 

Turkey  With  His  New  Air-Ship.  , 

153  The  Black  Whirlpool:  or.  Frank  Koade.  Jr  a  Deep 

Sea  Search  for  a  IaO»t  Ship.  ...  .. 

154  The  Silent  City;  or.  Frame  Koade.  Jr  a  Visit  to* 

Strange  People  With  His  New  FJectric  Flyer. 

155  Tiie  White  Desert;  or,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  1’rip  to  the 

Land  of  Tombs.  „  ,  _  ,  . 

156  Under  the  Gulf  of  Guinea;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.. 

Exploring  the  Sunken  Reef  of  Gold  With  His  New 
Submarine  Boat.  _ 

157  Tbe  Yellow  Khan;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr..  Among  the 

Thugs  in  Centr*l  India.  . 

168  F’rank  IG-ade,  Jr.,  in  Japan  With  His  War  Cruiser  of 
the  ( ’louda 


the  (  louda.  .  ..  . 

159  Fr»nic  Reade,  Jr.,  in  Cuba;  or,  Helping  the  1  atnots 

With  His  Latest  Air-Ship. 

160  Chasing  a  Pirate;  or,  F'rauk  Reade,  Jr. ,  on  a  I>esperats 


161  In  tV'eT.and  of  Firs;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  Among  the 

Head  limiter*  .  _  .  -  .. 

162  7,000  Miles  Underground;  or,  Frank  Reade,  *»r.,  ti* 

( during  a  Volcano  ,  ,,  ,  .  .  . 

te  Demon  of  the  Clouds;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  and 
the  Gboat*  of  Phantom  Island.  ....  ,  ... 

164  The  Cloud  City;  or.  F’rank  Reade.  Jr.  a  Moot  wonder- 

165  The'  WhiuT  Audi;  or.  F’rank  Read*.  Jr.,  in  tbe  South 

166  The  Miiiiaroh  of  the  Moon;  or.  Frank  Read*.  Jr  a 
Exploit*  in  Africa  With  Hia  Rleotrio  •  huoderer. 
167  37  Bag*  Of  Gold:  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  Hunting  fir 

168  ThelJit  I .alc**r*r*.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.’* Trip  to  A 
l«>  The  <  tarihs'  Cave  ;  or.  Frank  Reade,  Jr  a  Suhmaru  • 
Search  for  the  Reel  ef  Pearl*.  .  |z._i4>fW 

170  Tim  Desert  of  Death  :  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  Kipio 

AT*ri*pntoUtnhU.n5«noVV^Sun  ;  er.  With  I  r.nk  R-..t* 

,72  ri"  ^"i>-k  . . . 

i lie  Search  for  a  Sunken  City  in  •  ,  s 

173  The  Myalerioua  Brand  ;  er.  F  rauk  Reade,  Jr  .  sw¬ 
ing  a  Mexican  Mystery. 
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